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Lovers of Ordmore. 


CHAPTER I 

In the West of Scotland, where the 
coast presentsa wild line of gray cliffs and 
sharp promontories, almost unbroken by 
trees, with littl werdure, save the hardy 
heather, is a «mal! fishing village with one 
quaint irregular street, wind 4. behind 
tne shelter of the hu apen 
which the Castle of ( — hn Sa 
survey ing the restless bilk ws of the mighty 


3 and dash against the 
maas of rock, as though in perpetual long 
ing to reduce the stately mansion to utter 
run and desolation 

For @ay miles there is nota building 
which bas withstood the ravages of time 
and sea so long as the great house of Ord 
more. Although exposed to the most 
terrific sea-storms, and entirely without 
shelter, it raises its proud towers in con 
temptuous dignity, not only defying the 
elements, but sheltering im its rear 
the little village, which slone could 
not withstand the stotme ofa single win 
ter 

Be it summer or winter, the Castle pre 
sents @ riect picture of a sea home 
With 2 brilliant sun gleaming upon » gtit 
tering sea, changing the towers and = tur 
rets of the Castle from gombre brown stone 
to manes of burnished gold, the purple 
—. golden gore fringing the 

and dotting here and there the face 
oft cf, nothing more beautiful could 
be imagined mansion is built on 
the extrethe edge of the crags, #0 arto al 
low of » garden behind—a garden which, 
shut in by high walls, suggests mther the 
messy walks and trim parterres to be found 
a cathedral close than the pleasur 

ofs castle gerched bigh above 
the troubled waves of the broad Atlan 
tie. 





In winter the beauty of Ordmore be 
comes terrible and whai the country peo 
ple call “gruesome,” when the shrill winds 
whistle and moan around the turrets apd 
beat against the casemenis, as though each 
fresh blast would force them in, when the 
seagulls flutter and scream among the 
crannies with which the face of the cliff 

when nothing can be seen for 
mls mr a dreary waste of fog covered, 
sea, the roaring of the waves 
pre is heard above ail other sounds, 
then indeed the Castle is a weird and dre 
ary atading place 
lad « large party of merry, fearless chil 
dren been romping and pattering up and 
down the old onk corridors, making the 
ponderous walls echo to the presen sound 
of —_ blithe ves—had there been the 
spurred boots. the click of billiard 
Hor ete thousand and one sounds of mirth 
ead activity with which 7 
ever resounds—then the sea castle 








might have been bright enough; but in 
the August of 18—all was hushed and 
still, and the few ancient servitors went 
about fearsomely and on tiptoe, relating 

watly stories of the wraiths and warn 


of the old rece—for the last, save 
one, of the Faleoners lay cold and 
stiff sate room, and all the hon 


vous fashion of 
his race, for the were of the old 
Seuttinh blood to my 
“None of your She, but rea! 
Hedanders.”” 
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o giving birth to whom so dear a price 
ted to be paid 
The child did net favor her English 


mother, save for her large soft dark eyes. 
which contrasted «© strangety with 
fair haired, lily ox 
which she bad inher 
ancestor. Still, notwithstanding the lit 
le resemblance she bore to ber mother, 
Hugh Faleoner could nut endure the sight 
f his child. Her eyes brought back so 
vividly to his mind the picture of his 
handsome loving wife, that unhappily 
forthe poor child, she was kept as much 
as pomible out of his sight when he hap 

ped—which was 
bome 


the 











net 


flen—to be wv 


Poor little bairn'! Rich in all this world's 
possessions, lavishly endowed with the 
real Falooner beauty, giving in voice and 
gerture the unmistakable evidences of a 
long line of gentle birth and breeding. yet 
forlorn as any foundling, knowing no 
save that of the old servants, accustomed 
te be hurried out of sight when her fe 
ther's foottall sefinded in hall or corridor. 
as though she were a leper, hers was pot 
indeed a happy childhood 

Whee Graham Falconer became the 
head of her race, she was just eighteen, « 
slim, fair haired, pale faced girl, whose dark 
eyes alone would have saved ber from 
being passed unnotiond—eyes that had a 
wistful entreaty in them, whieh might have 
moved a lew tender heart than Hugh Pa 
coner’s 

fle might bave loved bie only child 
and doubtless, had her mother lived, be 
would have dope so, but, afer making al! 
suitable arrangements for her education 
he never apparently troubled himself about 
her stall. When she had reached her 
seventeenth birthday, Lady Fairlie, who 
lived with her soa Sir Gore,at Linley, the 
estate adjoining Ordmore, obtained Mr 
Faleoner's permission that bis daughter 
should visit with her in the country. And 
then Grahom’s life was gay enough, for 
every one was anxious to gain the favor 
of the gitl who would one day be the rich 
on iy Meotant” «But ententy the 
gaicty came to an end, for while 
visit at Linley, the news came that 
Palconer was no more, and with «a dull 
pain at ber heart (imeham went back 
to the closed howe, for now it was too 
lave even to dream of winning her father's 
heart 


Two days later 








on a 
Hugh 


the dead man's brother 
in-law arrived; and Graham's heart sank 
when he was ushered into her presence 
She knew that by ber father’s will she had 
been left to his guardianship, and she told 
herself that. if bis children resembled him 
she should surely die. In appearance Mi 
Wrvill was certainly not preposessing 
Tall truly—more than six feet in height 
—dark, sallew a 
« long. lanky, tf! 
up nose and a «yuint—a dark eyed equint 
too,” a Graham told herself—it would in 
deed have been terrible for the girl if his 
chikiren had resembled him, for, when the 
funer| was over, she was desired to pre 
pare for an immediate removal to Idle 
minster, wlere her uncle's home and basi 
ness were 
Mr. Wyvill was solicitor, and held the 
position of clerk to the Dean and Chapter 
besides being legal secretary to his lor 
ship of that see. He livell nearthe Cathe 
dral, in what was known as Wryvill’s 
Court. The house—which was in 
three houses thrown into one. 
round three sides of a quadrangle, and 
mehed by « long covered passage 
just wide enough to admit of a carriage 
passing through. It had originally been 
occupied by several of the Cathedral dig 
sitaries, but, on passing intoMr Wyvill's 
hands, had been called by his name 
Anything less commonplace than Wy 
vill’s Court could not well Se imagined Not 
a single room was on « levelwith the one 










nextto lt. There were five staircases,and, 
of course, three doors leading into the 
courtyard. The attles sod cellars com 


munieated from « 
hece were all sort 


¢ house to the other. 
fqueer out.ofthe wey 
clowets and lobbies, There was also ao 
haunted room, another, which contained 
a hiding place under the floor, another, in 
which tradition mid a skeleton had been 
found walled up; one ip which « beautifil 
lady red robed in white, and wring 
ing ber hands; and yet another chamler, 
haunted by a footfall, which paced up and 
down from midaight till cock crow, every 
now and then tripping mst the boards 
and behind was « n, with mow 
grown walks and ivy covered walls, con 
taining quaint oukeries—chiefly composed 
of fragments of ceclesiastical masonry— 
a tolerably good croquet 

vand, and an avenue of lime trees, mace 
into a secluded walk by a thick hedge of 





aia Palooner, fresh from the 
stately grandeur of Castle Ordmore, with 
ite pe oak raftered dining hall, on the 
wide open hearth of which odorous 


they arrived (Graham was tired and dizzy 
with her jong and mst wearisome 
oo jon 


wearied (rraham s beart went out tr 
tm mediated y 
‘This ie your cousin Graham, | aid Mr 
Wyvill, without any attempt to greet his 
daughter, “take ber upstairs, and then 
give her some tea 
Are you net very tired, cousin" in 
quired Mary, or, a* she was more com 
monly called, Molly, ins pleasant, bearty 
voice. “Come this way.,and you shall have 
a Wark 
She led the way scrum the square hall 
up the broad old tishioned staircase, with 
its wide hand rail and shallow steps, into 
a large room with « cuwxement window 


ber 











woking upon the sweetamelling gar 
den 

Now.” she mid, pouring sane cold 
water into the basin as she spoke, “you 
most be longing to have « splash; and 
when you have refreshed your outer wo 
man you shall have some hot tea— 
unless vou preter wine, that m," she ad 


ded 
‘Oh, a0 thank you 
whose voice, with its 


answered Grmham 
it Boottieh ac 





cent, Was even sweeten than her cou 
sio- Thank you, Mary. I never take 
wine 


‘No one calls me ‘Mary except my ft 
ther,” laughed her cousin lam always 
called “Molly 

It i» much prettier. 
was determined to 
about ber 
down 

So the two girls went down stair to 
wether Sally having ber arm rvand (im 
the room where they had 
vill, but down another stair 
case, Intoa plainly furnished, much osed 
room, where the younger members of the 
family were sented at tee 


said (eraham, who 
admire everything 
Now Lam quite ready to go 





Mother, here ix (iraham. cried Molly 
And" 
Welcome, my dear! said « low voice, 


in which Graham noticed « «trong resem 


Mance to Molly's. “1 he you will 
be very happy bere. We will try to make 
you #0," 

“Oh, ves aunt, thank you!’ aid Ore 
ham cheerfully 

Mrs. Wrvill took Graham's fancy much 


more than ber hustund had dome. At one 
time she must have been a very beautiful 
woman, Indeed she often «poke of ber 
self as having been the “beauty of Idle 
minster; and, though the cares of her 
large family—for she had three sous and 
six deughters—had long quenched the 
warmth of coloring aud the galety of earlier 
lays, yet the delicate wrofile and the con 
scious dignity remained. (raham decided 
that her aunt wasa «weet gentle woman 
whom she would have no difficulty in 
loving dearly. The Scotch girl drew con 
clusions very justly. That which she 
hed drawn as to [ rt uncle was startling in 
its truthfulness. He was the terror of the 
whole family. Wife, children. servant,all 
were equally and undieguisediy afraid of 
him fie command. sheved with 
the rapidity of lightning, and his frown 
carried more fear with it than the blows of 
some men would have imepired. While 
Mrs. Wyvill stil! held her niece's hand 
hie harsh voice, calling “(ertrude, 
rude?’ resounded throagh the house 
There's the Dragon calling for you 
mother,’ said Francis, the eldest son 
That's the way our meals are always in 
terrupted here, cousin Graham," be con 
tinued drily; “we don't ‘grub’ with our 


were 


Ger 


father, ‘hank goodness! jolly, go and 
take mother’s place and pour out some 
tea for Graham. Come bere, cousin, and 


have thie chair next to me 
you which are which 
eblest, the heir # 
next to me is Me ly 
especial favorite 
Here Molly coughed and the whole family 
Inughed 
That is to my, my tether is so fond of 
his eldest daughter that, next to my mother 
he canne bear any one else to wait apo 
him 
Don't 1 
Molly 
Molly is one apd twenty, and Molly is 
engage! » the governor doesn't 
know anything about that His consent 
was asked sod refused—end that, he 
thinks, was pean of the matter Youu 
ee (nat diamond ring she wears! 
Well, when my tether comes on the 
scene, that ring vanishes. This is the way 
we Manage ve have three houses, and 
besides the one in the drawing room cer 
rider, this ie Uke vely window which looks 
out upon the courtyard, and, as you see, 
it opens down to the ground, se Jack Lacy. 
the intended brother in-law, slips in here 
without the governor being any the wiser 
for ii—for he rarely, with e delicacy which 
ders bim infinite bonvr, intrudes bimer if 
inte this our sanctum One night bow 
ever he was too quick for os, aad Jack 
slipped under the table. The Dragon sus 
feed something, and lovked underneath 
Jack had pulled the boards and 
was sefe in the cellar governor mut 
tered something about rats, but be didn't 


and I'l! tell 
Iam Francis, the 
rent to—nothing The 
Molly is my father’s 





wih he would yuu 


my, do shat up!” expostulated 
Dorethy, oer tace al) aflame 

“Don't look so astonished, Graham,” 
sald Prancis calmly “you'll God we are 
eccustemed to call a spade aspade here 
and yor'll soon get used w our ways 
We a Dorsthy to make & great 
match 

“T can't hope wo do better than Molly,” 


“No 





y 
Jack's tremendeas!) handsome 


and has heaps of coins,” 
‘Well, Graham, to continue. After Do 
rothy is this one, Helen, commonly called 
Nell, and Nell is—well, Nell is the only 
one of us all who dares beard the lien in 
his den or owt of i = Last week the Dra 
gon thré® acoaple of books at her—we 
don't learn manners trom our father, Gm 
hem, he leaves that department, like that 
of good looks, to our mother—and Nel! 
coolly picked them up and tossed them 


said Francis 





love, | never 
peechless astonishment so 
depicted on a human vounten 
ance! Nell rushed away and locked her 
self in her bed room, the Dragon belted 
after her and tried to hammer the door 
in, and would protebly have sncceeded in 
five minutes longer, had not s maid come 
up te say that the Dean, was down stairs, 
and my father had to bottle op his wrath 
and do the ctvil to the dear old Dean, who 
commiserated with bim upon having work 
people ip the house Did you ever hearany 
more about it Nell r 

@; the governor had w fetch Gm 
ham.” 


or since, saw 


admi 


yes. *© you escaped—tucky for 
you!” was her brother's comment. “Well, 
to proceed. Constance is the next—that 


is she sitting by Molly—and she is rather 
a goed girl, whe pours ofl on the burning 
fire of our father's wrath by always doing 
what he tells her, and invariably calling him 


Papa dear.’ The beauty of the joke is that 
papa’ goes in forbeing very ‘good,’ «0 
he cannot reasonably find fault ith the 


only one out of his littl flock who treats 
him with respect and some show of affec 


tien. Oh, it is great fun to ee him 
quivering with rage. yet unable to find 
. flaw fm the perfect nature of Conny’s 
lifer" 





Pooh, you're jealous'’’ laughed Conny 
Do you know, when Adele and I went 
to the station to see him off the wind 
which came upthe platform like a hurri 


cane my eyes stream with water, 
and | had to out my pocket handker 
rhiet to PhD wobaet govrerner thonght 
I wae ke and % ~~ me net to make 
euch a disgusting «xhibition of my 

Splendid!’ cried Franci« So he 


really thought you were getting up s lit 
the ‘ery’ in honor of his going aw d dg] 
ha! I don't think even you could 
horribly hypecritical as that welt "Gr. 
ham, you will think I am never going to 
get to the end of my liet, After Conny 
comes Geo who ix at the grammar 
school; and for rowsand scrapes he beats 
all I have ever heard of or met with. The 
last was a love affair, George fell over 
head and cars in lowe with o girl at a 
bearding-school which he had to pass on 
his way to &. Jobn'« Well, nothing 
would serve the young beggar but riveting 
his affections with an engagement ring 
so what did he do but go to a second rate 
sort of Jeweller’s and buy a ewell ring on 
tick,’ which we suppose he presented on 
the first opportunity. Nothing was ssid 
for some time, and then the bill came in to 
the governor, I couldn't describe the 
commotion, it was something awful. The 
governor was unapproachable for weeks 
Don't look se astonished, cousin Graham 
you wont think us «© very «traenge 
when you come to know us « little bet 
ter 

“Lean't felp thinking 
answered Graham 
yaarrels * 

No, we don't often have quarrels, bat 
we have continual ‘rows’ which is worse 
Then after George are the twins, Adele 
and Cecile They are chiefly distinguish 
able for an undue affection for dolls, a 
wholesome disgust for their paternal rela 
tive,snd an utter abhorrence of the Charch 
Catechism—in which last two sentiments 
Bobby joins heartily. Bobby is the litle 
Benjamin of the family. Valle, there's 
Jack’ —as a shadow was thrown across 
the window from without. “Come in, oki 





you strange,” 
Do you always have 


Is the coast clear’ inquired the new 


comer, «epping cautiously inte 
room 

Yes, mother is closeted with the Dra 

“Poor mother’ commented Jack com 
miserating!y 

This s our cousin Graham said 
Francis. “She has not yet recovered from 
her bewilderment, for after traveling al! 
day with the governor, I have utterly 


confused her by attempting to intrxtuce 
ber n@merous relatives. This is Jack Lacy 
cousin; and his position in the household 
is that of ‘our Molly's young man 
Graham tang! 
‘I have been bearing al) about your 
escapades, Mr Lacy 


fe dow 't have any tithes here,” inter 
posed Molly, “Don't expect that Jack 
will call you “Miss Faleoner,’ for I'm sure 
he wont 
7h, ne agreed Jack You se I 


couldn't be always sayin 
- Mie Neti 


Miss Dorothy 
twouldn't sound nata 


tens welll,” 
alrewd: 


sala Graham, who wae 
bapetens to fee! at home and easy 





with hearty, outspoken cousins of 
hers ‘Then, Jack, will you hand me 
some more cake, please’ 


‘Our sewly-foond relative seems to be 
— of sense," mid Francis, inughing 

ell mother” —as Mre Wyvill entered 
the room—*‘where's the Dragon * He's let 
you off easily wo night." 

“Your tether has gone to dine st the 
Deanery, dear.” answered she “Why 
Jack, are you here’ I did mot bear you 
knock.” 


“No, birds were fying overhead.’ 
rancts 


put 
in Fi 


There were no birds to fly quoted 
Jack, familiarly “No, mother, you 
certainly did not hear me knock, I 
shouldn't like Mr Wryvill to catch me in 
here. I've been ordered out twice’ '—turn 
ing to Graham 

Really * 

Yes; the mother had orders not to ad 


mit me within the doors, and, like a sensible 
woman, she lets me in at the window. It 
is a case of 

Her father ne had locked the door 
poker Keeps the key 
ether? 
quotations 
exclaimed Francis 
sober, Jac 

As sober as day! 
“You'll think well 
mother * 

“Ithink you're a bed boy 
Wyvill, laughing 
what it will lead to 

Tt will lead to a plain gold ring above 
the diamond before long, mother,”” de 
clared Jack 

At this Molly 
exchanged ¢ 
ment 

So you have been helping the Dragon 
to titivate ? remarked Francis, afer a 
pause. “Did he look as muliantly lovely as 
ever? It's to be hoped Miss St 

won't lose ber beart 

Francis’ exclaimed Mre 
a faint show of displeasure 

Now, mother dear, don't paton your 
Sunday looks—you canpot pretend to shut 
your eyes to the fact thatthe Dragon is « 
most dangerous man to be allowed about 
on . 

Suppose we go int 
room,” said Mr. Wyvwi 1 
we have a littl music 
talk such nonsense 

This is « treat I 
Jack informed 








mn almost « breath 


hope you're quite 





answered he 


me, won't you. 





y. sald Mre 
“T'm sure I don't know 


blushed, and the 
cos of exquisite 


family 
enjoy 








Wyvill, with 


the drawing 
Perhaps, if 
Francis will not 


don't often 
Graham on the way 

The drawing room was decidedly the 
nicest room at Wyvill’s Court. It had or 
iginally been « la ware room, with 
two windows look r | on to the garden. 
bot when Me Wrvi wk the house, an 
other room had been added to not by 
taking down the wall, but by making an 








archway through it. The furnhure was 
like that of the other rooms—relics of the 
pert al of bi mk 





There was a goed deal 
aad old china which looked sadly out uf 
place against the faded chintz covers— 
these hal here and there a tear visible— 
and the battered masic-Looks and ragged 
looking portfolios piled against the plane 
claret colored curtains bordered with gold 
draped the windows and the archway be 





tween the rooms Behind the archway 
was a bu rid fashioned chintz covered 
wh, of cm ious dimensions, whereoe 





Jack and Mt Ny sat 
Francis = irreverentiy 
spoon 

Draw the 
Now 
table 
you 

tro awe 


down to have what 

called quiet 
little choser—o 
you look comfor 
pray don t let our proximity disturb 


curtain « 
my dear children 


Frank, theres a good fel 
how Remember, I don't of 
ten have such « chance a* thik —which 
Francis of course did 

The family soon settled down to their 
accustomed positions. Mrs. Wyvill in 
stalled herself in « high-tacked oaken 
hair, having her work basket close beside 
her. Derothy drew Graham to « correspon 
ing seat om the other side of the rug, which 
with some squeezing beld them both (Con 
stance went to the piano, on which instru 
ment she excelled, playing long dreamy 
sonatas, Which sumehow reminded Gra 
ham of the sobbing of wind and sea at 
Ordmore , Nell was at « little table in the 
centre of the room, busy with some mar 
velious puint-lace destined to trim a black 
sulk drese 

“Won't our Nell be splendid when that 
lace is dome tT said Francis, as be lounged 


said Jack 





at full length on the fur bearthrug 
Magnificent answered Dorothy 
We sha'n't know Nell. | suspect she 


will be tao grand to acknowledge ber bum 
ble relatives.’ 


‘Gow! lnaghed Nell “Why don't 
you set to work and make yourself « set’ 
You'll have lots of time befure the Ye 





manry ball omnes off 

‘wh, the Yeomanry bal sighed Dor 
sthy Il haven t o rag to go in. and the 
Dragon won't givemes thing Oh, Ure 
bam, you den | know what it is not to have 
a gown ft to weart | suppose —with o 


great sigh—‘I shall have tw stay at home 
fur want of dress to go in — has or 
dered a lovely dress for Moll but we 


canaot reasonably eapect him w > dons the 
t of ws, and Neil's godmother sent ber 
five and twenty yards of splendid black 
silk foro birthday present (Oh, | wish | 
had a geimother 

Haven | you really o dress * 
Graham, only half believing This was a 
new phase of life te ber . love she had « 
ways lacked, but dress—never 
I hed « white terlatan, bat 
fragments ai Ube county 


inquired 


I ve a lowely white «ilk—I got for Lady 
Fairlie s ball this summer, when Sur (sore 
came bome from hus great tour, you kouw 
| wore it only that evening and | think 
it would ft you splendidly 

Dorothy sai bolt upright, flerve excite 
ment glowing in eyes and cheeks. the 
rest of the family looked frighteoed. This 
was an equally nee ides te them 





Graham," gasped Dorthy you're 
chafing me” 
( hating © (irabam, in & 


my ifed tone hat ae you mean’ 

1 wish you would not use that odious 
slang, Dorethy.”” interposed Mr Wyvill 
“She means you are joking Graham 


Joking,” ssidGraham haaghtily, with 
all the pride of the Falconers playing on 
her face I don't offer presents in joke 
Dhewrothey 

You're a darti ng leclared Dorothy 


What 
w 





, varee,”” answered 
Grabam and « gx! thick ome. The 
people at our post town sent to Edinburg 
tor it, and it was the best that could be 
hed I think it was the French pattern 
res. But come int) my room I can 


od it in a minute 
The two girls lef the room, Dorothy in 
& painful state of excitement. G m 
soon singled out the box in which the 
wonderful costume was packed 
Slip off your dress, and see how it fits, 
saggested the Scotch girl 
Dorothy did not need « second invite 
tien, and in a few minutes was arrayed in 
& toilet the like of which she had never 
dreamed of possessing. It was certainly a 
most exquisite dress, made of rich co } 
white silk garlanded with tulle -“ violets. 
It's a lowely fit,’ 
with great satisfaction, as she ee her 
pretty cousin promenading back wards and 
forwards before the glass, her hands clasped 
n uncontrollable 4 ht 
Let me go and show it to 
said Dorothy at last 
Well, put the wreath on first 
let me do it 
A long wreath of purple and white vio- 
lets was soon fixed on ber hair, which was 
of a pretty golden hue , a white silken tn 
with groupe of violets painted thereon was 
fastened to her waist , and then Graham 
turned her cousin slowly round 
You want only gloves and « bouquet 
to be fect,” she exclaimed, in genuine 
admiration 








the others. 


Stay 








i mean to give me the 
rothy 
we the carcless answer 





Of course 
It oes with the dress.” 
ut, Grabam, the Dragon will never 
let me accept such @ present oo this, Why 
it must have cost ten 
{ think it was cighteen 
end you 


seid Graham 
need have no seruple about tak 
t © proud, for by the 
med, 








© imlls the ‘cut’ will be 
that you are really doing 








me a favor by scoepting it, for it is too 
wetty to lie in a bom and turn yellow 
hesides, what ie the use of our being 


cousins, and vowing eternal friendship. 
if we cannot co each other a little favor of 
this sort? 

Ah, yes but | can never make you « 
like present,  expostalated Dorothy 

(Graham put be: arms round her cousin's 

neck 

I have been here only a few hours, and 
yet you have given me more love than I 
have had in all my life. Can't you under 
stand, co that things of t 
touching carelessly the glistening folds of 





silk, “have no value for me whatever? 
But | crave and yearn for lowe, because al! 
my life it has been denied me 
You poor darling’ cried Dorothy, ber 
sweet blue eyes shining throu, team 
You will have love here, if nothing ole 


As if we could help loving you 
The highland girl, accustomed to con 
trol her feelings, laughed brightly 


I shall ateort any amount. And now 
come and show aff 
Voila Madame la Docheme de," she 


began, throwing open the door 
drawing nam 


of the 


De Kien,” finished France 

Le la Toilette Blanche would be more 
appropriate mid Nell “Why Det! 
you ve cut me out end out! 


My Cear, you really must not reb your 
cousin of that lovely dre," dectared Mire 
Wryvill, «anning ber pretty daughter with 
admiring eves 

Now, sunt Gertrude,” said Graham 

you must not talk like that I have been 
telling Dorothy that she ie doing me the 
greatest favor by accepting it. You know 
it sof no use letting « dress get old-fash 
iened before itis worn out—and | cannet 
go to balls before the year # over 

Mra Wyvill putup her hands in aston 
shment 

“Oh, my dear,” she exclaimed 
t consider a dress old fashiond 
“4 a year 
No—nor at the end of two or three 
aughed Nell Depend upon it, Prince 
Charming will appear at the Yeomanry 
bei aod be vielepuy smitten 


we 
jou at the 


How | wish be would sighed Dor 
“hy, looking down on her brave attire 
with a delightful air of sutisfaction 


There s many & 
said Francts 


true word spoken ia 
nly 





ov 





At that moment Adele t in her head 
at the duor and annew that the Dra 
gen Was coming 


‘wh Jack,” exclaimed Molly's vaice in 


a pitiful tome trem the sofk, “there will be 
wha toe 
Get 


ander the sofs and lie quiet,’ di 
rected Francts Molly, come, and Con 
ny, get some needlework of some sort 
There’ —bringing a chess table up to Mol 
y + sede and arranging the 


in a sort 
of game—''l think that will d& Here he 
comes Don't look so scared Molly 


Where's Dorothy * 


(of like a shot at the first alarm Trust 
her to keep her finery out of sight" whis 
pered Nel! 

ell, George,” began Mra. Wyvill, as 


ber husband entered the room, “have you 
had « pleassot evening * 

No, madam. wee the short answer 
Poor Mra Wyvill collapsed, and ber bus 
band’s angry voice continued—"I have 
been beanng «me news shout your daugh 
madam, ond the way io which you 


ter 
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2 
have permitted her to diagrace herself dur marmalade, aud then we can talk matters THE JOURNEY OF LAR ' Great preparations were bei made at a : — one ewe See FAR 
ing my abseucr wer | the Bentleys to celebrate Chr and “Me?” ented Kate way quick uM AND GARDEN. 
I'm sure, began Mre Weyvill faintly Molly, immeasurably comforied by the CF Cuanet anaes Gate New Year There was to be « dancing Pike coukt not believe tT c Leet 
’ nail " _—_ = wee ve the sunny eft 
I repeat it, madam—disgrace herself | presence of her lover, fell to w Beneath the waning mone | wath st night low foe * supper on (brivtmas only another form of insu Washes ter pak 
1 hear iy erday, she war flauntin and wating w/ and wae on poy tf, for 1 eroand to he Grand Turk, to throw Bis handkerchief to 
about St. Thomas's stress with that—tha! | bead tesuing Kh. ae he sat ow the Tacertaie shops tibet enwat cs s bog md over ; , 
’ rytwaly ? Dont (teh me Ik 
—that unprincipled villain Lacy are afber chair, Siting thus Jack comld * lark in shade slong the | ¢ be to the pretty girl vou to) well Didn you this 
“Jack's ete villain,” begae Molly ua | weg roasie te aoger. tad be lagen i, foe oe Nermene bes ueg Liviomg 
dignantly. ot (ipcham's awe struck hve © pivots of Drightees bere «ed Tap 3 oe eae a a ¢ — ~haeenl wae a at 
Be silent?” Gundered her tther. " Grabam"* be orted 8 Ginnce Brough ame leave enwarmed tne | 1 be eunctert te . soamh 9 me ln Gita way” | iliser save fargely 
‘Leave the ruom instantly aod understand a she mast think ae! Don't +. | leak ter adie soperinteaded by Kate if, ahe tong “Good hewvens'”’ cried ( ousin Charley wre eiice” wees ch pe te oe cab 
ee Wiha ene | aE re rey Se pach lo cay BPP Te, womens od all feet » ber mnatier Bat beside imself with slemair, “how yor mea sha ch octane in one ao 
permission » fam iY or Cr eon ss ae year very muck of an mlatonceive' Daw't leave the room sae! of 1! induaes jotes eitiose tal prone 
Molly went, thankfal to be spared more, Jack exelaimed Molly, her eyes over. | Apa | tet ri er ened Al Xi. Kate was boss, going “ml ping Crwerd to intercept het tr om 
and Mr. Wyvill continaed to ¢ forth a | flowing again, “r " a oy the a! Rho even Genied hererif to cal hy ee Lt AmonrTOn — Gond air 
A menage tul #1p:t nevwes Ute tendocape & —~s. | Bear one Wont Seve vaght everybody tend thet mith ip party slvr lad we 
rade sonlnet ee +’ re r~ ery, darling a. > —_ (ORE Ags! ine Wile Gtmoaphere be fall of t Lawes, cml! Tage ™ “ioe | knew —yor rial) —that Livia wasep fore long ag thee ba vater ase 
capec in svalnst ¥y whe wrt ing (iraham toe meke her er tha: long | oa ieee alt theee cares, and i the | ¥ thrice daty . 
ageny dt cae gave veut te his feel. | face What de you think of your uncle Ag: |. wits Mivaring ‘ogteioum, eal dip @lng rou, at ip brangy, 10 | Gass * inter ite!| Kate it og there aman whine? sg 
ings every now end then by « burst of | (ireham ” wating - om - vistiows cf late in the lee. | ‘Ves, 1 & Job natome a Testers, Trey we wom 
smothered Isughter At last witha fright Graham @sow dyvwe the corners of her | Pit tee 'faint light tims geide: me now is | Jem before dud Cause Charley came | whom I lef te London fe an! Tine Facet) Vee awe Sngnem in 
tul ~_ the anery gentle man quate! the | mouth aed. with an cxpramive movement anf’ ~~ " eee Kate happened ly Pattiog through the met last winter in Paris [be = ~~ = Lala Ko = 
ne ad ‘ whict chored, Oy nee nae inte © me Cat oper Seepernn tetane = Aa oo —- nerd him ask y's miniature ower, whieh of 
was ’ wr nale a ' * ty. sud new ~otrran | ~ miniph war in Sh painted l 
crash, the hiinguant rolled « from his ir ty i th eval of @ anghed ight notion! partioularly that he lid oat in stupidly — 
ntting — perfectly comvulsed with stitt Jeri wad vn » henge ' a ave Seer a a quire tor ber te knew 1 would be ping  ¢ od : 
od laughter _ | bear ong = 1" < _— of ething i uey whe all, “and hae chomen thie fay | ection terped J. and wiped * 
" ri le . \ } if }a cupresed In ane wun - well fully Prem nat the team or Fiewe the yom jam purpiee Ehave mo domi: be te going | iain ( eben. where great dings of agony 
ally end { de an on sab! Grbham sornfally vail © en mast Gon t@ propeme to her ell, 1 wich with « had gathered 
1 oh be - of mepey Fetch ber Free Ne Palooners t understand fear i. own | warp of tenre my heart they pe bee haps — alan re was silence fora motes Phet 7 “yo 
is, and then “o ‘ Fe epun by we mopes aml fears poor girl, her sigh and F woe beens me © ent . ® =< 
md. om ee iy yo be Jn rate ? he = Mine | ner t i t pie , a oe face belied bee words ' = a te set hee Freee 
then the hole family crept away te bew that « ial my re measure wt coer J cen minutes later . re ‘ Tt was all a mistake o 
Dorsthy and tiraham—who, by the latter» in law will have to de Wf he A ow ae turping from the bitehen, glanced! int: I've never lowed anyho) . st you ‘wees th ian iter 
request. shared « rxan—lying balf the | ineuite my wile again De remot, a in the quiet even beck drawing hewn, the dear of whieh anawerest ¢ ain Charley his fare sor beck © heat 
bight exchanging cntite ners—thal | A general laugh, ia whieh Molly joined ~. e few Wiidree * was jest opperite the bat of the ball stair or)}} averted and it’s cruefty unjust te a wer wt se i Ulabage larulp, be 
g confidences and time | followed this siready bege cae «Livia and Cowin Charley were fellow ct AK, Bye 
4 " muy for ty o 
ag ear ving to forget her t rus all miling by the mantel piece, in full There was another moment of silence © the proeeas of fatte nleg 
Pe a | Where « the ert maked Jack af =) | Meht = Cousin Charley was handing Livia Then Kate drew near, and stole ao littl 
CHAPTER Ut tere while a miniature, which she began immediately pend into bis 
(hweted, anewered Nell, whe came to kine peestonately They were fo ab “1 won't be angry with n Cousts 
ln « few days Graham Was quile at home | inte the room at the Ive been ——_ sorbed that they did aot hear Kate's foot Charter will you whiepered the sft 
at Wyvill's Court a maible for | listening chien tlook so shocked, Graham . Hepes, which indesd were hardly sadible jow won 
+ girl brought m, when wt © are ob » be dishoncnmable 2 Cousin Charley. m the thick Axminster carpet, and in a . anem with vou!” cried Cousta Char 
without love, set to appreciate the rough | aad be nee fo saying that Molly « meme had darted up the staironse, ley turning quickly Then he saw what Px on ree Fish tx 
sturdy affection whieh the young Wyvills | sent to the oor vent of Mt Fudtir th at Beck Coudn Charter’s caminaheme! Cas " of sight made bim entch her in by = And SINSe Bolied, berause im tet state the ow 
lavished upon her Te them this ingham awfully strict Protestant sis 1h! oh! ob ye eried. when she had ° 
cousin 4 marvel was so different | terhe sin Charley's coming home’” cried little ined her own room 4 lettet the | Soe a aero aes Glens you 
from themselves in every way The on! The dere ejeulatedthe the ng twelve year old Maud Bentley Gumag > t iN 7" : ¥ - weed iY h Gating! Ob! how can | thank yout 
a. ee i — PRR ph eg oe er A — breathlessly. full of the ——, ar teen > an be , i mothe Hefore the evening was half over every 
ont Desuthy wa mate of the wd alabin | When j . eel ie” ate the breakfast: room . nid bene, Thew ae 2 a bendy in the house knew that Cousin Char 
ile oway’ type, & portty ‘hue el | Home time mext week. and she isnot Setter I heard him telling asa, © the toed face Queqwentn a | co into ay ee er we eae 
| tok he : the drewing room, as I went in to kiss - P _—— 
at. , we — Te ve cartaimed jerk her wae a @oaghe she was prepared for PEMININITIES 
brothers and eleters ehe beuked like a bit of | No, no Jack—den't leave me orted Her elder sinter ay who presided @t | the blow, but she fund she was not A . _e se perry This te 
Dresden China, Graham was slight and | poor Molly, while the other nquired the en changed color, and ber heart be little hope, after all, had lingered in her , —_—_ Shen the woverent ts once 
fair, but without Dorothy's brilliancy of | with voler Whore te gan to bent fast, but she said nothing | heart fad by lacks thet Cousin Charley Friendship between women ix only « viaet the sey the to a ay = “ 
colorin her dark eyes gave her thee | Te London, to get e special I'll be pission which excied Mauls indig gave ber now and then, of that she fan  *PCAsion of hostilities t 
a melancholy expression quite ualike her | beck te morrow wight) and will come ced be g@eve. But sew even this light A woman need not always recall her 
cousin's Still there was « very strik | stright here Leave the window uofae Why don't you sy something. sister | his of comfort was gone, She hat econ, #00, bul she should newer forget it 


lng tosemblance between them. aod ata 


Kate '" she cried, shaking her by the sleeve with her owe eyes, the engagement AS. Louls woman who saw some bows 
short distance they might very easily have 


wing to dine with the Are you not glad’ [fT were s boy, Fd | Cousin Charley had given Livia bee min throwing stones at ber son, was so startled 












been mistaken one for the vther Bishop to morrow night,” sid Dorothy  burreh inture, wed the passionate way in whieh that she died 
The whole family vied with each other Is the mother guing tool —" Yes TH burreh for you,” anid Master Pred | ne kiseed it showed how she loved him Mre. (’ BM. Perkine hes been andalined 
ye aod a tauch of the Moots k “Then Willy lake shall settle matters “ly ght, with his mouth Poor Kate! We drew a veil over the tothe ministry in West Concord vi 
washed 





sithongh ft r. Wyvill was coid | by this time tomorrow night Don'tery, fll of buttered tomet { don't remem | next half hour By and by 
unter and bis wife too much ob | my dariing—there’s oo Teip tor ft. Gg ber Cousia Charley, bat they say bes © | per even remdiust her hair, and went —~Aeaee pouaed he eaten on 
sorbed by her own troubles and the cares | course 1d rather have taken you in the brick Hell bring me, maybe, « ‘ 








back to her household dutien Then she le Persian ketetnacts, lamtacu: batter 



























| fies and phe reese 
of her household te pay much attention to | fegular way, but what can ooe de with » | Belfe, with twenty blades, from Londen! | met the family at dinner, and talked as (one half the work! don't knew how Lint inn. ne, 2? a > 
the newcomer, the children made (irs | lunatic lke thie* Jim Stanley basa stunner, that his father | cheerfully ae M nothing had happened, ‘27 "hr half live,” said» gossiping wo metrical and mt howers of « 
ham's life bright and happy She flnd Nothing sald Graham, «peaking for bough! there for him Hurrah’ | aod wae pertionlarly amiable te Livia, men That ain't your fealt was the o- Tare" thett apyropriatenen 
that Francie was a complete prewe cheee | the fret time “l wonder vou didn't take reddy, dear,” said Kate, mildly, | win. it was plain to eee, was in the most reply of 0 lady present ~ fe 3 
—" R - pe | to ew! » mother | her b ong ines W you'd been « Seotchman, : ooh time ay slang phraces, please | extravagant spirits, This conversation ra lo 4 = neue all is a kly rvedy, 

» his re out of « ¢ ohy—es | you would have dene ao sentiomen never do lw ine! be we counting, of Corer young lady 
Jack ine expressed it, sort of « follow I've threatened « great many times Jum so,” anewermt Freddy, coolly | in, Wed cvtryeeds ten por owl whem you have called to take to church 
te help a lame he ere stile.” (1 her | but thir shall be the last N. my oen Hut thea, you  Tmoct a geotiomas } to be a great success She is always « hall hour behtod time 
uncle Graham se ry little, and for that | love, don't be afraid of anything aad” — yet Pm only as school bey And he You mast lok your prettiest to might A geatioman advertixing fora wife aay» 
she was thankful, Of course she was nev | to Dorothy— don't let ber make herweif weat os os himertf with met | sister Kate sakl the talkative Preddy tt woukl be well if the lady were pes w 
or summoned to his room la the imperious | ll with crying TF must be off ne Notwithstanding ber assomed indiffer | gw evoryhody seve that you aad Livia ‘ed of a competency suffic lent to secure { ihe mouth and the 
manner that the others were. and, ax be | [0st have time to see Make sod make once, Kate's gar Washenting like « forge | the two handsomest girls in town; and bf aguinst excemsive grief im case of BC fires tn te ehro = > agate jaophate ‘Tis 
never took bis meals with the family, i Fangements with bim before | catch oe hammer tp \ four years ago, when | it wouldn't do, you know, to be pretty cident cocurring to her companion n 
oftened happen that days passed witho: | mail Cousin Charley hed gone abrond to Anish and not do justice to lt, and « stunning Professor Alexander Hogg, of the Texas 
ber once encountering bia It was lucky he did net stay longer, for be education at « German university, Kate | drm gues agrent way.” And the preco Agricultural and Medical College, pro 


and he had been all in all to each other | 





The house was arrangedthus Number | Mr Wyvill came | 





the room two min chow young critic welded his head as a0 poses that the ¢ 











eromen! shoul Te 
utes afler the window was closed She was et that time sistern, and he fur) gaciasly as Lond Burleigh, while every priate » certain amount of public lands in 
I thought Tordered you to go to your eer older Charley had beon.es it were, | tety laughed each State forthe maintenance of higher 

one . ie ene ty & window | room,” he sald to Molly What do you sewage yy the nary for wy ~ | Kate had no heart for fine clothes beat educational institutions for women 
parking upan the court ; Bet te thet | mean by disobeying me! Go to your hang TO “ied be wae anty five years ¢ end | she knew it was capected of her that she When reproved for falling to keep an 
room wae Mr. Wyvill'shed room, and then | at once, and understand that you are pot | bls father had been Mr ieatiey * © | should look particularly elegant, so she cumaumen with encther See a 
came tw foome. Branching off by | Wo communicate with the rest of the house  %® the boy had been committed to the | chae a stifl, white silk, which, with ite brave but devoted husband feplied My 

the head of the stalronse was a shoner cor | hold until I give permission, May —es ‘ters guardianship All Charley's heli: | 


appropriate trimmingseveryDedy declared dear «ir, my intention 


were excellent, but 
rhdor, lending inte raham's room, which | Molly reached the door—"‘go into the Hue SS" therefore, bad been spent atthe | made her look bewitching. She finished 9 man with » red ha 





























“l wife ie liable te 

Dorothy was to share with her; through | Room—I cannot trust any of you Hentleys, in winter at their town house, | her twilet early, in order that she might break many engagements against his 
it ware +r Lamy me Molly occupied | On hearing this, Dorothy, who was i simmer at their country sent As Kate | make the tour of the rooms She first visi will 

/ sple was a larger | standing with Graham behind Mr Wywill,  ° . - wand, be snd she be | ted the drawing room, and then passed on A poctess weighing 160 pounds yeorns 
room in 5 aN ,- ometance slept | gare het cousin « Lremendeus squecse came inseparals He would have no | wo the dining room Here she sw that is (wither asa firs 4. ne spray 
le turn thet opened on t @ square land Graham.” continued he, l forbid you | her partner at the chiliren's parties they | the tables wore set forthe guests, and that Wher che getscns spray and be . ot 
ing with © stairease which descended | to «peak to that girl 08 any pivtence wha:  Sttended together in town © the coun | gothing remained but to serve the supper iwitter there ix auleng - ‘Ss om = 
close by the mursery door, and two short De you hear try she wouk! go out se ane elee fh | at the proper hour local paper unless the «pray is as thick as 

one lading into Adele and Ce "Yes ing, or rembling in the we It was | suddenly she heant a step bebind ber an undergrownd gas pipe 
cites room, and the other Inte the third Then see that yeu obey.” So saying | 080 Of those childish attachments at which | and turning quickly, found herelf simeost 7. remove freckles, let Val 
house, which, being the farthest from Mr | be lef the room the elders of the family smile goad satur | in Cousin Charley's arma, and directly . hn a . ons -% yA ution - v saitadteiisatadas ell 
*, Wee wet a for the | “Tam going to look afer mother,” said wo that they qeneny come & | under the mistletoe  Instinctively she aa oP? OP ‘ tg ee be i toot Ce ie whe tanlp ane 

boy» sad family dining room ywostaire | Nell Tf expect ehe'll have an awful Tt began to more serious, | struggled to get free. But Cousin Charley Stand oni aie atk vee » oi 
the houses wore connected ims sivullar | headache. and the Dragon will make hor bOwever. whee, at twenty, Cousin Char | was tov strong for her Mail laughingly cee ge ~ if a ~~ . J — 
way—the kitchens were in the centre house | go to morrow oo matter how ill abe le ley oti! persisted im bis devotion yet radiant with triumph, he clasped her 0000 0 te SE ts ag 
and to get from Mr Wryvill’s rooms to Voor mother!’ exclaimed Dorothy He is going abrond. however, for four | by the waist, held her tight, and kissed cir Uumata neces se them to t fe — 
the nurvery and family ing room one | “Whatever could have tnduced her to | Yee” sil Mr Heatley, when bis wife | jer : on mw te be forge 






hed to pms thre the & oF else | marry such 6 man as the Dragon Toannot SSPteserd some analety on the subject Kate's first feeling. on @ading herseif in 
% = uf the « of bedrooms Mr. | imagine She was only pA. natin ose and when he canes bark, be will prota | ines _ + tony he we oF a it :. The Londen World says “The educe 
aa 





often talked of having the place al. | can see bow beautiful she hasbeen fer UY have Grgotton Kate Of course there | oo one of exquisite bliss, And if a ten of women in this country—and the 
but, t the immense relief of bis | life ive long martyrdom, and she cannot ™ ‘no ubjection to Charley in himself le | could have lain there for ever, sure of Cous remark is true to some extent of Europe 





tanily it had not as yet been sccumplished | get away from it as we can has a goxd fortune, and ls everything that lta Charley's lowe, she wouk! have been rally—is under bondage to a mass of 
hi would have put an ead te much of their “fhe looks very end miserable,“ | desirable, But Kute, at lemst, be tow | perfectly content For just one moment “lish tradition, and one of the firet 
fan and freedom if their father had teen | sid Graham and then, afleralong pause, YOUR to think of mar, iage | che gave herself up to thisdelicious dream, assures towards its reform would be the 


able to ewoup down upen them at any | she asked, “Why did you pinch me when Cousio Charley teceivwed « bint of bis Por Just one m 4 abe let Cousin Char "duction of what are calle! accomplish 
—s uncle told Molly to go te the Blue Room? e's op on the subject, sad went | ley’, heart beat against her own Only ™ente to their legitimate proportions mate of 
For several days poor tially was kept in Hecause he will lock her in to morrow y without any formal engagement to | o. leoked up at him, hallshyly, half be One of two young ladies who recently Soteun very Preach ae appre 














- the nursery window » tocliond oat of the winde A | Who | ite society, b 
pa | Fi wently ie thet ? i quant bo Penndis welt ie to ever her Gat ao one of her many suitor 


Livie, and the scene she had witnessed body ian t nothin nowadays which dow't Givided in 


dorance vile—Fraacis wl when he gore to the Palace ie Kate h a i confi need she was snr ecocbingty, blush! furiously, eed wh visited the city from the coustry. wrote The won ‘- > piate very white aval oa 
om business for his rehmed oe mn" — eacther (= enn fits the heh! it why ae a But she remained (rug neverthe - pered Ro ceek been: 7 os home as follows We attract « good deal pads. o 
watil the third evening that Jack came tap | put her in the Pink Hoom, she woald have A year after, when she began to go | Oh, Cousin Charley fattenshun promenadin the streets like 

magestiiihadsuch power!) Teen ell at ones, dhe remembered other ladys and holden up our close No 





“Ie Ube const clear 1” hedemanded with | that « blessing? was able to per “uit —_ she hed | that sfternoom The whole current of her held up their close, and the biar you holds work buttons, slike, ete 
reached the of (went lw 1 « ie the owt fer dare! tom, 
kis usual . but, catching sight Francis come in declaring that he was » ~ ote called i - rd feelings was changed in an instant, With ©m the more atienshun you sttract j + 4 at nrenn wulele an’ - 


| an angry gesture, she freed herself from A popular doctor of Uties, N. Y¥., while We should prefer o tub of marke 





of Molly sitting at the table, her blue eyes | fmishing Doruthy quickly mng tor re wamarried 

















in tears, her lips quivering and | freshments, and poured him out some of a parents thought tld, for they bed) Cousin Charley, crimeoning redder than escorting s lady home the other evening, tk A characteristic of these house oo tel 
her frame shaking with uncontrollable | the coffee she had made for Molly's expe ng craeed t comnect her and Cousin | over tut this time with shame for herself attempted to relieve her cough and sore ee Ty 
sobs, bis face dartened. and he made one | “le! benefit, relating to him, whilt he was c ‘harley together | and indignation at bim throat by giving her a troche He told tare 
stride to bie fancres's side “What has | esting, the disasters of the past three days Rut now we know why Kates heart | How dare you’ How dare yout” she her to allow it to dissolve gradually in her 
ve Dragun been saying t you, my dar ‘T thought Jack wouldn't put up with y | Det fest on that December morning: | cried passionately and then breaking mouth No relief was experienced, and 
moeb longer,” he sald, laughing heartily and why, neverthelem, she amumed such | dow, = qnvendh her thee with her hands, | the doctor felt quite chagrined the ext 
de Jack, Jack!’ walled Motly, bury | at the kes of the Hine meek having been 88 sir of unconcern | and baret inte tem day when the tady sent him a paataloon ork. The 
ing her thee on hie breast . chosen ase prison “Who's going te per Cousin Charley came, and more than re Cousin Charley ate back frightened, button, witha note saying he must have reproductive of a. ae Corwen hag bs 
‘Hush, my lowe! What is the meaning form the ceremue y ? alized her makten idew!, for be was still es | a4 began to stroke his moustache, woking given her the wrong kind of a troche, and [DET — 1 Heit: 4 
of thie? Dorothy, you tell me wa Wake og! oot — Lo ee = of = with | at her with wide open yen the very pic might need this one 
Well, it wae ¢ werm ont there he « storm whee it's fund ow < -t aners SOF | tore of dismay and bewiklerment , ’ 
Dorthy “Hush! Is , a jowtt All the tempests end hurricanes added = But, for jour Kate, there I) was mean, cowardly. to take advan Divesticns Ge Giating: Hover tins 





when you are alone = =Always select some 
ox! eppertunity The more persons 
} pre are alkwit you, the more successful 


“0 of the okt lathaacy 
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bis ehened toath. vote a to bed , and remember, Fre | ii Cousin Charkey ae mor’ | erifting with her Me had learned tm Par CP tise varts nose to give character to 
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my love te ae 
They rt U1) they remebed ber feet 
Sne did not feel the touch of death. 
Bat looked to see ber own true love 
And feel the kisses of bi+ breath 
She melt upon the cold wet sand, 
The rivin 
But claspe wildly cried 
“) waves! give back my love to me” 
They never saw sweet May again, 
he sought from east to wen 
aves ne ber to ber love 
And gently etilled the weary breast 
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BITTER-SWEET; 
Or, Robert Yorke's Fate and Fortune. 
BY THE svTaon “ov “wen TOOL,” 
“KING COPHETUA, OK, KUBY NORTH'S 


Lovers,” “ROSE OF THE 
WORLD,” ac 


CHAPTER IX 
A piano, painfully audible through the 
thin wall, and much in ore of tuning, 
broke out with « disterted variation on the 
“Keel Row" played over and over again 
with maddening persistence, and a com 
t repetition of the same mistake in 
the same bar cach time The girl who had 
been ing the floor of her small room 
book in hand, and trying—not to study the 
rt of Rosalind, for that she had not time 
t—to hammer the mere words into her 
head as soon as possible—the tal! pale girl 
in the black gown, stopped in despair, and 
her hands to her temples 
“First the organ in the street, and now 
my neighbor's daily practice,"’ she sighed 
too Gomes dejected to smile at the 
hideous ne “IL don't know whether it 
is for want of sleep or not, but I am afraid 
lam “osing my study.’ [| cannot keepa 
sentence in my head today for five min 
utes together” 
Once more she took up the book and 
floor 





the 
“Alas, the day! What shall I do with 
my doublet and hose? What «id he when 
thou saw'sthim? What said bet How 
looked be? Wherein went he? What 
makes he here? Did he ask for me? Where 
remains he’ How parted he with thee? 
And when shalt thou seehim again? An 
ewer me in one word,” she repeated ina 
dull mechanical fashion, while the piano 
on relentlessly, and the shouts of 
dren at play beneath the window in 
the narrow street outside—sounds which 
might have been pretty and suggestive at 
7 nce or in & green country lane— 
mingled distractingly with the abom'nable 
strains 

There was a little fire in the grate, al 
though March afteroon was gray and 
chill, and the i!! fitting sashes rattled eros 
fy with ew of wind; but Miss 
Charteris, of ihe Theatre Royal, Griad- 
ham, had not time wo feel cold, and the 
delicate boy who lay on the sofe was 
covered warmly witha woollen sha | 
On 2 little table at bis elbow were a banch 
of wallfiowers in a mug aod « few grapes 
and the actress, as she paced softly up and 
down, stopped from time to time to see if 
the boy was still asleep, and to pas her 
handkerchief across his forehead. And 
then she resumed her weary and her 
. and the words—Rosalind’s arch gra 
cious words—seemed to set themselves to 
the tune that resounded stridently from 
nef door and to dance in her brain in an 

unseemly fashion 
“Lhepe 1 am not going to be ill,’ she 
thought at last, sinking heavily i 








Burying her pallid face in her hands, 
actress prayed in feverish words (hat she 
might be spared this great afffiction, since 
there was no one but herself to work for 
the child whe had been entrusted to her 
by their dead mother 
It had been easy to change ‘Miss Olive 
Carew"’ into “Mise Charterie’’ in the play 
bills, but in so doing the poor little strug 
ging agress, who sought to conceal her 
whereaBouts from ber two lovers, had at 
the same time lessened ber chances of ob 
taining good en te by sacrificing 
what ‘tie peo = to her own 
name this, she had porpesely 
avoided the more important towns where 
she was more likely to be traced, so that 
her resources, never very large, had been 
infully cramped for months after her 
ight from Woolchester. This wouk! have 
mattered little to her if it had not been for 
Nelson's health, which, even Olive, was 
to admit to herself with a dreadful 
of the heart, to fail rapidly 
the privations which for some time 
little or no effect on herown blooming 
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There was a big gray stone by the read 
side, and om this she sat down, and thea 
tried to fasten hack her hair, which war 
blowing across ber face and getting 
her eyes. Asx she lifted her hands, a greet 
gust came rushing by, and carried the 
part” from her lap, and biew it half-wa: 
down the hill she had just climbed. fh 
was nothing very serious A year ago 
Olive would have laughed, and run « race 
with the wind for her book. But now she 
staxt and looked after it, her poor thin 
gown futtering and flapping diemally and 
her long hair streaming before her toe, 
and she felt very wretched indeed 
I must go and look for it,” she sighed 
—"I don't know a line of the Inst act yet 
I hope it won't blow all the way back to 
Chapel place.” As the fg" turned to be 
gin the descent of the hilly road, she aw 
that some one was coming towards her 
from the lown I will wait,’ she thought, 
siting down wearily again on the bi 
stone Perhaps he will pick it up anc 
bring it with him And she drew her 
thin jacket closer round her—for the wind 
was bitter cold, and her teeth were chat 
tering 
* The man whe was coming towards her 
must soon pass. Yes, there was his hat 
just showing above the hedges—and such 
a long ruddy beard, like Jack's—and gray 
clothes like Jack's, Ah, if it were only 
Jack, he would bring her the book! But 
Jack was far enough away from Grind 
ham, thank Heaven! Jack would never 
know bow hard she had tried to study that 
mart, and how her head was aching 
and how the wind was deadening her with 
bing ber hands and her brain 
she could hear the 











there he was coming round the littl turn 
aS the path 

Mise Charteris stood up, ready to claim 
her book should she see it in the hands of 
the stranger, and thea—ber lips began to 
quiver and her eyes to dilate, her breath 
grew short and burried 

“<b, Colonel Dacre,” she maid pitevus 
ly, “the wind has blown my book away, 
and I don't know one line of the last act 
yet! —with which speech the poor child 
burst into tears, and sok down on her 
stone again, sobbing as if her heart would 
break 

dack Dacre, kneeling down in the gras« 
by her side took her bodily into his arma, 
and the “ “ went blowing unheeded 
to Chay ace. 

“At At last!’ was all the young 
man could say, when presently, the storm 
oftvears which had mercifully been granted 

» to Olive having worn itself out, the two 
were ar, h mnewards slong the bleak 
hill side. Nive, have 1 really found you 
at last '* 

Olive flushed. and drew her head up 
with « littl of ber old spirit 

“You have no right to look for me, 
she said, withdrawing her hand from ber 
lover's clasp. “Lam very glad to #e you, 
of course, and you must come home and 
sce Nelson, of course ; but after that 

After that 1" interposed the young man 
whose beart yearned more fondly than ever 
for the poor child, as his quick eye took ia 
all the pathos of her faded beauty and mis 
erable garments, and the mered lines 
which love and pain had traced upon her 
face After that, darling tT’ 

You will go away, Colonel Dacre 
returned Mise Carew firmly, in & voice 
still husky from sobbing lam sorry— 
it is all very wretched and unhappy—but 











| cannot belp it, and we muxt say greed 
bye again 
Why?" asked Jack Dacre with angel 


le patience You will give me some 
reason, dear, at least, for your persistent 
cruelty T’ 

“Would you like Dr. Yorke vo think, 
she said with quivering lips, “that I broke 
off my engagement with him only because 
—because my old lower had come back 
and | was glad to seize upon the first pre 
text for a quarrel?’ 

“Olive, he doubted, 
o—— 

“Tle was very good to me and to Nelson 
before that, and—oh, Jack, can't you see 
that I owe it to my own self respect not to 
marry at all, as I will not marry him’ I 
did wrong, and | am pan I hare 
made vou suffer too, and I am se . but 
I—I cannot marry any eoonng tb be 
longs lo Nelson—and so we must say goud 
bye agnio—that is all.” 

She was nearly breaking down again, 
bat Jack Dacre took no notice 

That is your only reason, Oliver he 

| asked gently. as he stopped in the lonely 
road and took her hands in both his own 
| “Your love for me has not changed? You 
would be my wife,—I have waited four 
years os deart—if the spectre of Dr 
Yorke’s opinion of you did not stand 
between us?’ 

Olive's tears answered him 

“Darling.” cried the young man, catch 
ing ber eagerly wo bis wt, “wwear it to 
me here now, and we need never sa: 
good-bye’ Dr, Yorke was married a w 
ago & his cousin, and | am the bearer of 
his very humble and comtrite apologies to 
you for the wreng be did and of bis 
wishes for your happiness in the life you 
are i to in with me.” 

Jack—oh, ts it really true?’ 

“As troe as that | am going to take you 
and Nelson down to Silverda 


insulted = you— 


a emile that 
like Olive Carew, and hand in hand the 
lovers walked on towards the town 





| ip a letter 





half an bor, though Gertrude pouted, a» 
became the interesting young wife, she 
Was not sorry at heart, but drew her chair 
closer to sunt Blizabeth'«, and prepared 

for an exhaustive chat | 

“Don't be late, Robert,” she anid, ax ber 
bustand stopped down to kise her cheek 
and then he was free to go 

The Doctor lit his cigar in the hall—it 
was almost dark now in the quiet «treete— 
and prepared to attend to the ‘little 
business he had spoken of Andso it 
was that he found himeelt at the iron gate 

nm, and once more saw the old house 
with the trees 
roof The wee 6 
children were playing on c neglected 
grass-plo. The sharp continuous click of 
& sewing machine sounded from the room 
where Nelson's plano used to stand A 
woman + shrill voice be inside. And 
only « year age that qusint little house had 
been a ise to Robert Yorke. He had 
listened im the dusky perlor to the high 
thoughts of poets, on beard the immortal 
ideas of the old composers translated on 
the Jingling ‘music box’ on which the 
boy to play. In that house he hed 
lived all he had ever known of youth in his 
busy lite of forty years, and now—— 
shrill voice laughed again, and some one 
called to the children who were staring at 
the dark tall stranger and w ng 
what he could want 

With a «gh the Doctor lifted his arms 
from the gute, and turned away down the 
darkening street, and past the church 
where the — had played on that Sua 
dap evening long ago—a year ago—and wo 
oat by the ried lanes to the old happy 
fields, with the gray windy grass blowin, 
about under the hedges, where he 
walked se often with the girl who was 
called Olive Carew 

He leant agninst the stamp of an old 
wiilow tree that grew by the «tile, and a 
cool breeze lifted the hair trom his tired 
forehead. At home in the warm drawing 
room his wife was waiting for him, a* she 
would walt every day now while they both 
lived. Nothing but death, he thought, 
could ever alter the unvarying routine of 
the comfortable well orde house in 
George Street. He might look forward to 
long years of heavy dinners and tea drink 
ing, and gossip about the servants, and the 
neighbors, and the fashions That was the 
life he bad chosem. And the other fairer 
life, of congenial tastes and mutoal cares 
and interests, fram which he had had such 
& narrow escape? 

It seemed to him, alone there in the 
meadows, as he puffed absently at his ci 
gar, and a white tremor of moonlight 
crept along the grass, that the past was 
the only real thing the world now held 
for him 





But, while Robert Yorke was dreaming, | 
and while his veins were yet on fire, a | 
clock «truck slowly in the distant town, 
reminding Sim, a¢ ance before, that he | 
would be late. So he threw away hie ci ] 
gar, and, shivering » little in the balmy | 
evening air, be left the tranquil moon 

lighted meadows and went home to the | 
house in George Street | 

. . . . . 

Hive,” said « lazy contented man’s | 
voice, speaking from behind the tip of a } 
cigaretie—Clive, do you hear that clock *" 

I hear it, Jack Why! Just look at 
the sunset dying away trom the river!’ 

Are you aware of what is going on 
at this pacticular time in the big city over 
yonder * 

The girl, who was sitting at the smoker's | 
feet, and leaning her head on his knee, 
put up a shy werm hand in the dusk, and | 
pulled her husband's arm round her neck 

“Lam more interested in a certain little | 
villa at Twickenham she whispered, | 
blushing . and in the littl pause that fol. | 
lowed this remark « faint sound of masic | 
was heard trom one of the windows open 
ing on to the lawn, where Colonel Dacre 
and his six week's wife were sitting after 
dinner | 

The first white star had risen, the river | 

gray and cool and still at their 
and the Colonel's cigaretie scented 
the air with its Trance 

‘Bat you torget"” continued Jack's hap 
Py voice presently You forget thst the 
theatres are just going wo open. The ac | 
tresses are all busy dressing 
the orchestra is tuning up, the sweet fs 
miliar scent of gas is pervading the house 
and—(live Carew will not be there.’ 

“< course not, Jack There is no (! 
ive Carew to be there. Pray, «ir, who am | 
It And what ie my name ‘" 

Jack stor his head and | 
biwed with a lover's lingering kiss, the | 
eager smiling lips that questioned bim | 

You are my wife! he whispered 
proudly. “And your same is (ive Da 
cTe. 

“Brother Jack,"’ said a boy's little voice, | 
calling from the leafy perch, “Lady Tem | 
= says you are to bring (ive in at once’ | 

he dew ‘ 





AA, sone felice?” Lady Tempest told me to | 
ask you particularly, because you know I | 
beard So pes any once, and she says | 
x wil w the air for me con amore 

hat does con amore mean | 

Nelson," said Colomel Dacre calmiy 
as he helped his wife up from ber low sent, 
and = her soft white shaw! round | 
ber shoulders, “the dew is falling and | 
ton is ready Come, my darling will 
take you in, if Lady Tempest anys I mast.” | 

“And, Olive’—Nelson put his arme | 
fondly about his sister's waist, regardless | 
of Jack's ling remopstrance—‘‘there | 
Dr. Yorke, and he wants | 
aang ag det with them while | 
Ho | Fe and ride Jerry again. | 


¢ will ask the, governor’ said Ol | 
ive smiling and nodding down at the 
‘s eager Gee “1 don't think Jack 
be vexed to find that Neon keeps a | 
in his 


warm corner for an old) 
friend.”’ } 

Her hustaod opin his side | 
the litvle hand that lay om his arm. 


he whispered. * the », 
child, by all means. It will tee delight 
ful ridd ae for bis big brother. 
daughed. 


Nelson found bim-elf 
by 
governor 
THE EXD. 
—— + 


A count to speaking of the polks 
cape that “Wed tamate wun comin’ woe he 
buggin’ was heavenly “ 
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The gentle, womanly tomes were car 
nest and enthusiastic, and the round, 
smecth cheeks grew flushed while she 


“Pehaw, Millie, you are tow innocent 
yourself to believe guilt can exist in 
another. And then your partiality for Mr 
tae prevents an unprejudiced opin 


“No, Lam not interested in him to « 
sufficieat extent to permit me to 
him as & maste ve of perfection, but I 
do admit that Mr vale is too tho 
roughly « gentleman and a (Christain to 
do anything ateolutely wrong I, for one, 
utterty to believe « word of this 





Millie Thorne had dropped the flne work 
in ber lap, but now touk it up again, a if 
to end the subject under discussion But 
the tall, woman at the other 
window was ont thus ensily silenced 

“But, Millie, admitting that since you 
ceased to be engaged to Lu Merrivale you 
care nothing for him," —and here leabe) 
Wilds keen black eyes sparkled and 
flashed as she noted a little spasm of agony 
fit across the sweet face bent over the 
work— ‘und according you due credit for 
your a ty. the face of such 

mitive evidence, do you refuse to regard 

im as others dot” 

“Isabel,you are cruel, you are harsh to 
me Still 1 will speak on this subject 
further, You ask me to regard him as 
others do. Whe do you mean by oth 
erm?" 


‘Why. everybody, of course. You know 
as wellas |, Millie Thorne, that La Merri 
vale's crime is on every person's lips in the 
town. Go ask that six year old boy out 
yonder, "—and she pointed toa little fellow 
dragging bis wy cart after him,.— ‘und he 
will tell you that Mr. Merrivale stole five 
bundred pounds in the City, and ran off 
with it.” 

A faint rosy tinge suffused Millie's cheeks 
while Imabel was talking 

“Lem aware of that,” she retarned 
“But bis friends firmly deny the state 
ment. lam one of them You ought to 


“Why, let me ask, should I be ?"" 
*You took him away from me, Isabel 
you wear his ring; you have promised to 


marry him 
I took his ring off when | beard the 
news,” was the heartless response; 


he is nothing to me now, more than to 


you. 
” ler cold, bitter words seemed to stab 
Millie, and she tossed her work on « has 
sock beside ber, as she sprang to her feet 
and walked over to isabel 
What bave you done, then! You 

came between us, and I made no com 
viaint, because, if La Merrivale loved you 

never was the woman to desire to be 
called his wife. Then, Isabel Wild, after 
you have taken | all from me, you wound 
me afresh by cruelly deserting him in his 
hour of need—the time when you of all 
women, shoukl stand ready to clear his 
name, and vindicate his honor'’ 

Pale and tearless she stood before Isabel 
Wild, in all the commanding glory of her 
noble womanboud 

Miss Wild's low, metallic laugh came 
ringing io her ears. 

fou are welcome to do it yourself, Mil 
lie Besides, | accepted George PMalliday 
thie morning’ 

ery bart from Millie Thorne’s 
lips 
Heartless—cruel' Poor La 

leabe!l Wild arose, with freezing court 
esy 
“After such unparalicled politeness, I 
could not presume to annoy you longer 


| with my aawelcome presence Good morn 


"| i 
ike bowed, as in a waking dream, and 
Miss Wild departed 

A fortnight before, the inhabitants of 
the quiet town of Croydon, wherein dwelt 
the characters mentioned, had been petri 
fed by the news of Louis Merrivale’s sod 
den disappearance from London. borrified 
and grief tricken to learn that the sum 
of five hundred had been simul 
taneously missed from the safe of Merand 
and Merand, the great mercantile firm in 
the City, for whom Louis Merrivale was 
confidential clerk and head book keeper 
He alone besides the proprietors possessed 
a key to the aafe; consequentiy, he alone 
could have opened it 

Circumstances, thickly combined, went 
far to prove his guilt, among which the 
two most telling were, that fret, he had 
been alone in the counting-house from 
nine, theevening previous to his 
ture, until after midnight, which had 
often been the case before, and had never 
excited the least suspicion watil it was pro 
ven aseoch Further, a note had been 
found in bis City lodgings that read as fol 
lows — 

“Tell Mesers Merand for me that pursuit 
is useless. Tell them have served them 
well for seven years.and they can afford to 
jose the paltry sum I have taken. Tell 1 W 
that when it blows over, she may expect to 
hear from me. 

Yours, 
“LM 

Everytxxly in Croydon had learned the 
contents of that note, for it had been pub 
lished in the m, everybody, save « 
few firm frie had made up their minds 
Merrivale was a re One of 
the former was leavel Wild, who, ber 
pride quickly up in arms, loudly declared 
she would never marry & man upon whose 

of dowlt bad ever 


Twe heure laters gentioman called te 
see ber 
He was « fine looking man, this George 
Halliday, with black eyes, beard, and hair 
with & complexion as fair as Imbel s own 
Aad yet, after one bad pronounced bim 
handseme, they would steal a second look, 
and decide there was something hidden 
under this manly exterior that was evil 
us pled. 
He seemed to be well off, and although 
comparatively a stranger. was known to, 
acquainted with, every thmily of 
in the town and neighbor 


i 


isabel Wild had stiracted bis attention 
months before and when she had noticed 
his admiration, had sneered 

“I marry George Halliday’ Never 
while such « man as Louie Merrivale 


~~ 


r 
Tita 
° . ‘ 





the country and published in no 
way in the paper? Can I bear it, and the 


JUP jpeg eee Atm Pay 


MFO On 40m Prey 


Witsad sey 


—Victoria Woodhall has married « 


| wealthy merchant 


—A blind man in New Vork gets bis 
living by selling <pectactes 
—Missionaries are following «p Stan 


cold taunts it will bring me. for love's mke?  ley'* discoveries on the Congo 


Can I endure it for his sake? 


She paced the floor in ber restless indeci 
son 

“Sieorge Halliday is rich, I shall be mis 
tress of his splendid house 
half the women 
=“. shall bear « name pure and unsul 


The gleaming of the diamonds in their 
translucent splendor caught her eye 


| 
7 | new piece of 
in town, and above | 


| 
| 


and | 
om the trifling delight they occasioned 
she tased ber choice she learn 


ed to repent, bitterly regret. 

“From henceforth I shall 
Merrivale no thought, iffcan help it. I 
shall regard myself as belonging to my 
afManved husband, and let Mildred Thorne | 
scorn or reprove as she will, Perhaps she | 
will turn comforter in chief to her faithless | 
er.” | 
A bitter, bitter heart pang—one yearn 
ing longing for her lowed one. 
died. or rather, in a moment, Isabel Wild 
buried alive the love of her life | 

. . . . 

Day after day passed by, bringing their | 
shares of joys and heart-aching, and «till 
Louis Merrivale never came, the affairs 
had ceased to be a seven day's wonder. and | 
people had forgotten about it, sve whe: 
they saw his aged mother, bowed and in 
firm, leaning on Millie Therne’s strong 
young arm, a+ they walked through the 
streevs of Croydon 

Mitlie had grown more beautiful during 
these weeks of trial; aod the aged mother 
of the missing young man had many | 
an occasion to bless the loving, trusting 
girl 

The days wore on, bringing to Millie in 
ber patient waiting and hoping oat 
hope, to Isabel, in her overwhelming 

. the glad autumnal days. To one 


it brought « bridal, and George Halli. | 

day took his wife t their handsome 

home | 
. * . . 


| 


give to Louis | 


| Mich 


| another so badly wounded that 
| next day 


—1'n the 2th of June next Queen Vic 
toria will have reigned over England 40 
years 
— ae the eyes with India ink is a 
savagery in © t 
vad . ogue among the 
— According to a paper in Bath, Maine 
forty trades are concerned in the building 
of a ship 
—The hight» in front of the 
doors ia Sew York cost th 
044,000 8 year 
—A Rochester, N.Y. physician adver 
tises that base bali accidents wil! 


eburch 
the tax payers 


receive 
| Prompt attention 
—A_well in Butler county, Pa. ix said 
to be flowing balls of fire The balls ex 
Plode with « loud report 
| Al « recent sale of fine cart-horses at 
Worley, England, forty five animals 


then it | wens sold at an averaging price of 6683.72 
| each 


—A man just sentto the Kalamazoo, 
asylum. is perfectly rational dur 
ing the day time, and violently ihsane at 


night 


—Three enterprising Assumption, La, 
men have killed 9.000 alligators the mast 
year, and sold the or seventy five 
cents apiece J 

—The average length of life of Quakers 
is remarkably high in England. The great 
est number of deaths occur between 70 and 
S years of age 

—Ex Queen Isabella, of Spain, will sel! 
ber diamonds at auction in Paris, in June 
They are valued at €500,000. She will 
have $100,000 worth left 

= During » disturbance in the African 
Methextist Church at Jacksonville, [ll . on 
the 14th, one man was shot dead, and 
he died 


hides 


—The smallest postoffice in the United 


The setting October sun was flinging its | Mates, which was at Texas, Lycoming 


tesy banner over the brown woodland 
when Millie Thorne entered the house 
where her tender ministrations bad made 
her ap angel of «ympathy 

Mrs. Merrivale met ber half-way to 
the Goor, her eyes streaming with tears, | 
her face all alight with an overpowering | 
or 
7 Mittie—ob, Millie, 





my prayers are | 


| (ramps 


county, Pa, has been discontinued, its 
total receipts for the past year having 
amouated to only 34 cents 

—(alveston is perhaps the only city in 
the land that can guard berse!f against 
She is located on an island, and 
all she has to do is to station a policeman 


| at the end of the bridge 


—A cargo of y from Egypt was 
answered! God has been so merciful to | loaded recently at New Haven 4a paper 


me, and to you, my Millie. See, it's from | 
him!" 

She handed a letter from her bosom to 
who, in a tremor of agitation, 
had gained the door, and was leaning 
against the wall unable for a moment to 
+ 


veak 

“Come in, child, and let us thank God 
together! Come, Millie, while I tell you my 
boy is alive, is well.and—ob. Millie didn’t 
we my it —innocent'” 

Millie neither spoke nor moved, 
neither laughed or cried She only | 
murmered a wordless prayer m her | 

rt 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


“Let me tell you, my dear child all about 
it, and then let me tell you the mesmge he 
sent to you 

to me? Tel! me, what is it? 
said Millie, eagerly 

‘He has written itt you ona slip of 
paper, and in his letter tells me to read it 
and then give it to you. Isn't that just my 
Louis over again?” 

She handed Millie the precious treasure 
who read, with greedy eyes — 

"To day, for the first time since my re 


covery—[‘ve been near unte the stream | 
of death, Millie—I am able to write, first to 
mr mother, then tothe only woman in the 


world besides that I care for—to you, Mil 
lie Thorne. Today I have given up 
Isabel Wild, becavse I lowe you, because 
{| have always loved you, ocecause I care 
nothing tor her, or she for me I know 
Millie, my precious, patient darting’ | have 
startling pews when I come beck: and 
then, when I am reinstated in public 
confidence, even though | break a proud 
heart, and uncover a fru! one in the act 
we will be mince, mine, my own Mil 
ie? 

“At last—oh, mother, at lest’ 
the over joyed Millie 





exclaimed 


company at Windsor Locks, Vi. and three 
employes of the company died suddenly 
from a disease contracted from handling 
the 


—Prentice county, Miss, hires out ber 
criminals by the month to the highest bid 
der, who takes them to his farm, works 
them, feeds them and guards them, paying 


| tothe county five dollars per month for 
| each able bodied man 


—When Eugene Hale married Mine 


she Chandler, papa Zach Chandler gave him 


$100,000 for his wedding present; and at 
the advent of every grandchild a check 


for @20, 000 is fortheoming to be placed t 


| the credit of the child as the nucleus of ite 


future tortune 

—Count Casimir Polaski, a brigadier 
genera! in the revolution, fell at the siege 
of Savannah in 1778 His pay a 
count Was never settled Now comes 
Josephine Suffery uski Jaroski, a direct de 
scendant claiming from Congress $100,000 
as pay and pension. 

—Mr Henry Labouchere, editor of the 
London Trwth, declares that he recently 
went to « Ritualistic church, in which the 
clergyman pronoanced the text He 
that hath ears to hear, let him hear,” in 
such a Way as to make it sound He 
that hath yaws to yaw let bim gow 

—Moody is particularly strenuous in 
his advice © young converts not to marry 
unbelievers He thinks the time will soon 
o when ministers will refuse to per 
form the ceremonies in such cases He 
also censured Connecticut valley deacons 
who raise tobacco, saying it was not done 
for the glory of God 

—A family of Canton, Mass. suffocet 
ing with com! gaa, were saved through the 
3 They were al! 
ith the exception of the f 





Insensible, 





Shall | read you bis letter, or shall || ther, who was just able to get to another 


tell you? Or will you read it, Millie * 
pe me read it. His dear handwriting 
alone will be a femat 
A week after, Louis Merrivale came 
home, pale, haggard, bot handsome a« 
ever 


Then the pews came out, then the 
innocent was righ’ed the guilty rewarded. 

It was a thrilling story How George 
Halliday bad waylaid Louis Merrivale | 


| oon to 


room to get some water, when he tinted 
The house dog licked his face until he was 
Testored to consciousness, justi in time to 
tevive the family. 

—A Paris surgeon recently had oces. 
administer ether to a beautiful 
young lady from Lyens. While she was 
inhaling the gas from the mck, « light was 
brought pear, the ether was ignit an! 
the sack exploded, the doctor was seri 


while returning from the counting house | ou.tv burned, and the patient terribly in 


to bie Clty lodgings; how be had stolen 
the money from his persoo—money that 
Merrivale had taken, perhaps imprudent! y 
for the purpow of paying « number of bile 
before be went to the « the following 
day, how he had previously prepared the | 
forged note, and bow, after drugging his 
vietim, he had himconveyed toa sailin 
vessel, and registered bim asa sick 
who desired tw return t his home in the 
West lodies Sickness had followed the 
drugging. aad. in a range piace, among 
strangers, Louis Merrivale had waited 11!) 
returning strength brought back memory 
and the ability to act 

Steps were taken to prove Mr Merri 
vale's accusation, The benk autes were 
finally traced to Halliday Thus disgraced 
and dishonored, be left his prood. beart 
broken wife to the mercy of an indignant 
circle of relatives 


jured, her nose being taken off, and one 


| side of the upper jaw baid bare = The dex 


tor committed suicide 

—teorge Ladd, s mathematica! prod 
igy. whose performances have for years 
excited the wonder of the citizens of Brat 
tleboro, Vt. died st the poor house there 


| last week. If given, for instance, the oum 


ber of miles from Brattleboro to Washing 
ton, of any other point, he would im 
mediately and accurately give the number 
of feet and inches. He had never received 
even a commen school education, 

--The Earl of Beaconsfield ib one of 
the best dressers in England. be bas on an 
average a plug hats month, bie trousers 
are usually of @ light lavender, and his 
coats perf-ction in fit Hix valet is ere 
puleas about the arrangement of his curls 
which are numbered in gorgeous dressin 


Jegant mansion was deserted, and | £’** bie wardrobe » pot lo be surpasser 


was purchased 

whe insisted on 
it as his wedding present, and in (hat man 

sion Louis and Millie now reside, as happy 
as mortals can be, while both daily bie 
the trusting patience that wrought their 
happiness 


— Se aod Merand 
rrivele s acceptance of 


li A 

» es number of Ameri 
can women who become interested ia 
the jon sent to Worth 
ved meliste asking bim W bat 
costume can be devined that will be per 
fect|y healthy and at the sme time beau 
tiful’’ He replied. ‘Ihave to make the 
same answer to you that I have made to 


SEVERAL years o 


one of them is worth @3 G00. He 
with his eves cust en the grow 
ne heed of littl ragamaffias who cry 

There goes Dizzy" 

—A arch for two golden curls of bo 
man hair has ball the postmaster> in 
the country ua t etre for sit months 
The curls were mai in New York last 
October, to Mrs, J. T. Ears, of Port Gib 
son, Indian Territory, aad nothing but the 


the celebre empty wrapper ever reached its destin 


tion, = All the Assistant Postmaster (en 
etals, route ageate aod special officers of 
the thave been on the bunt 
ever since, bat to so purpese, until the 
other day a clerk at the Indianapolis office 


the women of Europe. The costume of | remembered having found some such head 
the Persian women i+ the handsomest | gear in an old paper tag and on receipt 


upon the face of the earth. 


& loose Waist, short skirt, and trousers put | 


too loose. I have made this costume bees | the Dund lower ies 


tifully aod bang t up in Paris, 
will not weer it, | can do noth 
ing more 


are willing nt 


They most suffer until they | ., 


It consists of | of bie information the miming 


y 
was discovered. properly pigeoo at 
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That the 
Noa PEARS EF 
Dimmer Gove. ond aee y dying. 
Biesses cart 
That the bea vens then beam fairer 
And =. bem ot the Geid. 


w then 





med witha trust aod es eetnee- 
Which once gooe—reture no more 


it were fetly 
or the 


wen: 
oveand Palth gtown stronger 
tober biessing» bes 


vald bat tiwe ah it 
id 





ad to p 
All the oat that Fate way he! 
So the ears ma) hear (he dear se 
Youth had «emed to sing of y 
White we giean trom ifr glory 
hal means 4 oy — for evermore 


Ate 
THERES WORDS OF STRENGTH. 








ey ocmnLe ee 
Phere are three lessons I would rite 
Thiee words a» wae a burstog per 
ln tracings + wes Hagint 

pon the hanrte of me 


Rave Hope. Though 
taden Hides 





rat tae the = padew fr 
No night bat venta Hts 





‘W thie—trce! rates Lor beste of beaven 
The inuabitan t+ of earth 


ave Love. Not love alone » for « 
as man, thy brother 
And contaeg 4 lnc circling oan 
Thy ebaritics on all 


me 





Thus grave theme lows 
Hope, Faith and L« 
strengto when life's surges rustest roll, 

Light «ben thou else were biind 


—_—_———_— 


CLARE'S LOSS AND 
GAIN. 


CHAPTER V —(oortreven. | 
“T wasn't such « fool a* to expect to win 
her myself,’ thinks Colonel Meliadew, in 
dignantly; “but to see that scoundrel Cain 
making the running, and being eneour 
aged to be mt, is enough to make 4 saint 
swear’ 
“She is o little flirt, and perhaps every 











the gh under the circumstances 
it ie difficult to believe it,"’ soliloquises 
Gordon Hay, sighing doletully over bis 


Hertie, if be does have a passing twinge 
of pain, shake« «t off bravely, determine! 
that nothing shall make him doubt her 


even for one moment, or think her other 
than the most perfect of woman aut ev 
erything must come to an end, and this 


dinner, which to Unree of the party seemed 
© interminable, is over at last, and Clare 
risos with « feeling of relief, in answer to 
her aunt's signal, The drawing-room is 
dull and bot, and so, leaving her sunt to 
entertain her guests, Clare strolls through 
the French windows inte the garden It 
is o strange, heavy night and the sky is 
brightened only by threatening red 
gleam, which seems to foretoken a terrible 
storm before long, not « star ls visible and 
the moon is quite obscured by dark gray 
clouds flowers are black in the ab 
sence of light, and the trees above her 
loom angrily, like shadows of evil. How 
long the girl stands dreaming there she 
does not know, but presently a voice 
breaks in upon her reverie, and turning 
sround suddenly, she finds ( aptain Hay at 
her 





“What, have you followed us already?” 
she crive in unfaltering _surprine “How 
A you are to-night’ 

Ae) is only 1" he answers emiling 
others are still ower their wine, and Ber 
the, sorely aguinst the grain, has to do the 
plite and stay with them. for Mr Colqu 
bin his chair 


“the 





laughs Clare Drow 
te aapeciality of his It is 
ying to keep him awake afer 


She Jooks sv bright and fragile in the 
midst of the dark heavy trees, that in Cap 
tain Hay 's admiring eyes she seems like « 
vision of something very fair and pure 
from above, and it seems almost « secri 
lege to go on speaking of ordinary things 
In spite of his outward carelessness and 
nded disbelief in a woman's love and 
ih, his is & very superstitions and senti 
mental nature, and being «0 deeply in love 
with this girl, be has invested her with a! 
most unnatura! virtues and has ge 
her with s halo of romance, 


angry with himeelf at the same : - 
what be calls his iny 
“Besides, it is heing foiled with 
one's own w me, he thinks to him 


self, * for she does flirt ontragevusly, and 
that is the one touch of earth that aves 
her trom being quite an angel, and conse 
quently beyond the reach of man; bu*, af 
ter all, what are ber taults or ber virtues to 
me" And thinking thus, be mye very 
coolly 

“Tam come to sy 


“Captain Hay! 

‘Lam going of leave w-morrow for s 
month or two.’ 

“This is very sudden, surely 
Clare, catching ber breath 

“I made up my mind last night 
“After you left ast 

fein the evening Mine Colgu 


good bye,” Miss Col 


exchsims 


houn 
A sudden thought flashes throagh the 
iri's mind — he ls leaving on 
account, and she mys hastily 
7 - you are ~ on right, Captain 
Benge af r and sene ix often 


but that is mot my reasoe for 


that le the one ad 
vantage of being a younger son—at least 
responsibility, is the bitter 


why de you go” she asks curl 


. the fate which brought me 
here now drives me away = am the sport 
oa they do with me 


eS A life 
aS purjemelene 
ventures dau Uenanptoanes. 
cane cerns yes 
Be and «be 
away that it may betre 
“the yesterdays 


abe 


are aowe 








TILE 


Yea,” be agrees the to 
moran tere ya: ts it that 
can take to himself joy im the future? It 
ie better tar to have something tn the past, 
but I have neither 

(lare stands idly plucking the leaves 
from an overbanging branch and strewing 
them on the ground. She docs not speak 
indeed she scarcely Knows what to answer 
to so strange a remark. anything common 


place would seem insulting, and her sym 
pathy she dares not give, only something 
seems to tell her as she stands so silently 


beside Lima that « tragedy in real life is be 
ng enacted, apd that he and she are the 
chief performers, and present!y—when «be 
is left alome—she wil! have leisure to weep 
for the sorrow of it 
Mies Colquhoun, I told you 

that I had something te aay to 
after all, Imust in honor leave 
1 cannot explain why, bat 
shoald not be so if I could prevent it 

roumstances are stronger thea | 

The dull red gleam in the sky deepens 
nto brilleancy and discovers the marble 
pallor of ber face, and through the trees 
there passes a little zephyr as though rie 
ing to put ap end to the ennataral «til! 
iow 

“Porget what I have wid. and do not 
think wore of me because, having «aid « 
mach, I dare say no more,” he pleads 

“1 aval never think anything of you bot 


yesterday 
vu but 

t unsaid 
‘whieve 


what i¢ gow! am’! noble she answer 
grively holding out her hand 
He takes it and presses it, but drops it 


almest immediately 

And you will remember me sometimes 
for Bertie’s mike and as Bertie’s friend? 
he coalinues presently 

And then she knows why he is leaving 

As Bertie 's trae friend she repeats 
slowly, raising ber glowing eyer to his 
face in honest admiration of his nobleness 

And be, reading her meaning. knows 
that be has not been sacrificed in vain and 
that be is not misunderstood 

Then with one accord they turn toward 
the house and enter it together The la 
dies are still in solemn conclave, bat al 
most immediately the door opens and the 
gentiemen enter, with Mr. Colquhoun in 
front, who evidently has pot yet recovered 
from his drowsiness, for he sinks into the 
nearest armchair, and presently is once 
more nodding very happily in sleep Clare 
still stands by the opes window, with « la 
Ue group around her 

“Listen the wind—how |t moans now 
—anda minute ago it was scarcely stir 
ring,’ she save dreamily ‘l sometimes 
think those old trees are bewitched Lis 
ten, how they rustle and sigh’ 

Everything in mature wept for Balder 
and especially the trees, which for « long 
time were inconsolable,”’ says Captain 
Hay slowly 

Rertie looks up inquiriagty 

Captain Hay is talking heathen myth 
ology. and will pot like to be interrupted,’ 
sneers Captain Cain 

What do you mean * 


* cries Bertie, in 


dignantly 

Oh, sothing!’ he answers, emiling «r 
doniwall 

“Well, then, I wish you would sy no 


thing.’ mutters the boy 
yhen they are leaving. Gordon Hay lin 
gers a moment at Clare's side 
Good-bye!” she says, gently — 
bye! 
‘Have you nothing else to say to me?" 
he asks reproach fully 
“Bon voyage,” she answers 
“‘and—and I am very sorry 
tiful Balder 


(rowd 


emiling— 
for poor beau 





CHAPTER VI 


The next morning Clare comes down to 
her breakfast very little refreshed with her 
rest, indeed she has scarcely cheed her 
eyes all night, so disturbed has been 
by Ube strange new feelings that have aris 
en in her heart. Newer before has she felt 
how little lowe, ave that which a «ister 
might have tor a brother, she feels for her 
cousin, bet never bas she realized more 
thoroughly that she must marry him. For 
any — of Captain Hay she knows is 
martiness mily is he too honorable to 
act falsely ound his friend, but if even 
that obstacle could be removed, she knows 
that he has no fortune and no prospects of 
any sort, while she herself is entirely de 
pendent on ber aunt 

She sighs resignedly ae she thinks of the 
dreary life before ber, now that she has 
learot to love and to love in vaio—truly 
she has mastered the great lesson of exist 








ence, like Mignon she can say, 1 om 
sufficiently metructeed w love and to 
grieve 


The fortress of her woman's beart has 
been so long unsealed that now that the 
latthements are broken down and the ene 
my already making havoc In the hitherto 
peaceful enclosure, she feels almost as if 
she had lost somewhat of her girlish dig 
nity in gaining a woman's feelings. Love 

sorrow as usual have come in 
hand, and her whole life seems altered, but 
she bas come into her woman's kingdom. 
and, though her heritage is of woe, yet her 
entry is none the less imposing, nor is her 
— ay the less thatot a queen be 





is of rosemary rue 
All i the mor meal she is «i 
lent, and w it is over leaves the ta 


bie immediately and retires to her own lit 
the morning room, where she takes ap « 
book and tries to concentrate her attention 
upoo it, But her gare wanders often from 
the open page before her and in spite of 
herself her lips quiver painfully as she 
jocks around and sees so many things to 
remind her of the lover that she must not 
love. In one corner of the room are her 
bow and arrows, io soncther ber music 
stand with some songs that be has left. and 
on the table is a flower that be has taken 
from his comt and exchanged for one that 
she wore 

Presently a tap comes to the door, « 
quick characternstic tap which there is ne 
mistaking: and, starting from her revene 
Clare bids ber sont enter The door opens 
and Mix Grand flounces in. and shut'ing 
the door behind her jerks bereelf into a 


chair, and hooking at her niece through her 
rimmed mys 
‘Well, Clara 
Well, sunt! 


‘Now, Clara, it's no guuxl beating about 
ookemy you know why I have come, I 


Well, then, I've wery little to my, 
goes on Mins th grim t 
ry “As Bertie i# wach « in bis 


wooing, it is bis aunt whe most ask you to 
name the happy day” 
‘The girl shrinks away 
Dae hot jest abou it, aunt,” 


‘Mise Grad draws herself up 
“I don't want to yi nba ata 
Leman old woman and I should 
see you both married before I die” 
wish | were as old as you—oh, sant, 
I wish I were as old a# you!” cries Clare, 
el 


* she fal 


y 
Good gracious me’ 
why 
“Because then there would be no ques 


niece Clari— 





tiow of my marrying, my 
nea. Ay 

“Is the girl mad?” amen Mise Priscil 
la, startled oat of cowmposu: 

“Very, very caine, 8 come which is 
rather worse, " anawers the girl, smiling «0 
madly that Mise Grand is in the greatest 
perplexity what to do or to say next, ber 
niece has often been rebellious and defied 
her, but never before has she seen ber 


in 
such evident distress 

child,” she mays, soothingly 
warely you have everything you could 


wish 
Ye-es,” replies Clare batating 
The tact is, you are over eacitec 
tinues Mise Grand, sot unkindly 
bert is a good tary and « dear boy 
mi ht love him.“ 















T know that.” she says wearily 
Al girls have these sentime 
tions," continues the lady comple 
ently °F was not exempt from them 
myself 
Clare crosses over and seats bereelf at 
Mies Grand « feet 
“You, aunt’ she asks «miling 
“Yea, I'—bridling « le 
Tell me about it says the girl wist 
fully, laying ber head on the stiff brocade 





that enshrowds her sant's form 


Well, it was this.” commences kind 
Mies (rand, as she wipes her glasses 
carefully on ber pocket - handkerchief 


ur metherand 1 were step «sisters, I 
the daughter of my father’s firet wife 





« Quakeress, who had vexed all her 

ple by ber marringe. 
heel, 
gri 


peo 
that when she 
at my birth, there were not many to 
© for ber except her husband = =Even 
he did net mourn for ber long, for before | 
two years old be married again 
Well, this time his wife was widely differ 
ent, she was quite a child, aad « spoih 
cuild t I never remember when she 
was net either lnughing of crying, she 
had no idea of moderation. She, too, had 
who inherited her mothers 
) o® Certain extent, ber moth- 
ers temperament, but just as we were 
both growing up she ales died 

‘Go on, auntie,” says Clare 

Weil, Rosie and I were left alone tw 
manage as we could, Rosie was the pret 
tier, and had the sweeter manner, she had 
a litth childish coaxing way with her 
which I've heard may was very taking 
Bus, theagh I had no good looks, I bad 
plenty of good sense, and could manage 
« house better than many an older person 














even then Be this as @ may, our time 
came for ly wing and, a luck would have 
it, we both fell in lowe with the same 
ann 


“What did you do, aunt Priscilla ** 

What did wedot Why 
to see which he liked best—and of course 
you can guess whate man's choler would 
he," says Mise (irand, with « ring of infin 
ite scorn in her thin voice—“not the 
sensible one, who could have made bim « 
comfortable home and managed his house 
asa house — to be managed—bat 
Rosle, pretty mle, with her glossy curls 
and blue eyes, who had no idea of sewing 
s button oa her glove, and couldn't have 
cooked a dinner if her life had depended 
oo nt 

And they were married 1’ 

Yes, they were married, and a nice 
muddle they made of it's—such athouse as 
I found when | went over to see them the 
first time—everything at sixes and sevens 
and po comfort anywhere So, you see, 
instead of breaking my heart because the 


man | loved did not love me, I set to work | 


to get things in order, managed 


every 
thing, nureed the baby when ft came 


and 


finally, when poor Rosie died I stayed and 
kept house 
‘And so you loved my father?’ says 


her niece dreamily 

“Yes, | suppose [ did, though I myself 
can scarcely realize it now am sure it 
was best as things were, for I never could 
have had patience with his untidy, shift 
less wave Rut, bless my heart, I had 
forgotten all about it long ago’ Love is 
not «everything in this world, 

‘lara.’ 

And then there falls a silence between 
thetwo. The old lady's fingers are wan 
dering thoughtfuly through Clare's pretty 
waving hair, and, notwithstanding her 
hard voice, her eves are a little m 
the memory of other days, Presen 

s 


niece 








“And now what am I to tell Herbert * 
she asks hesitating!ly 
“Tell him anything you like 
‘There is his voice downstairs, ' says 
Miss Priscilla ‘I will send him up we 
you,” and, stooping down, with unusual 
tenderness she kisses her niece, and then 
leaves the room hastily 
Presently Bertie’s step is heard coming 
along the corrder, and then Bertie’s voice 
is heard begging for admittance, and in 
another moment his arms are round Clare's 
waist and he ie kissing ber 
“Tt is years since yesterday,” be says, 
laughin ‘IT was up before five o'clock 
this morning wondering how soon I might 
come 
“Never mind; you are here now 
“Yes, Lam here now," he says witha 


world of content in his voice “How cory 
you look, Clare! Who has been sitting in 
that chair beside you?’ 

“Nobody less than aunt Priscilla ber 
self, we have been talking sentiment. "’ an 
sewers Clare, smiling 

Bertie's countenance such 
utter and d-termined unbelief that Clare 
ont nue 


‘She has been telling me her love story 
and why she never married 
Bertie thrusts his bands into bis pockets, 
and gives s long, low whistle, then after « 
brief silence he tells her 
Imaw Gordon Hay off, he left this mora 
y dull at the barracks 


How fond you are ot your friend’ says 
Clare, uneasily fidgeting with the leaves 
of her book 


“I should rather think I was, he is se 


thoroughly true and hoaurable By the 
bye, you have never seid if you liked him 
—do you? 

“You 

“What an unenthusiastic reply says 
Bert ix disappointed! y ‘But sunt Pris 
cle said 


wu had something to say t me. 
- 


wu 

She closes ber book sad pats it dewn be 
fore she replies 

“She has been asking me to fix the day 
for—t * 

‘For ou: marriage * 
(iraad eagerly 

“Yeu,” says Clare oridly nervously in 
tertacing her fingers 

“Well?” he asks impatiently, looking 
late ber face 

“I seid it sheald be when you liked,” 


finishes young 


the day 
sings Bertie joyously throwing his hand 
kerchief +“ sir and catching it 
again and be adds, with mock grav 
ity 


“But how avout the wedding garments 


life would be | Claret 
make? 


we waited | 








I thought they took mosths to 


“I don't hecy you will notice much 
what I wear,” says Clare, smiling ‘After 
all, ~hat does it matter?” 

‘Oh, yes, it matters much 
to see my wife well dressed,” 
proudly 
on, are 
the stuff, but 





I shal! like 
says the Loy 
This is a pretty thing you bave 
I don't knew what you call 
it's very pretty’ —fingering 


| her drew reverent! y 


You foolish bey 
ng at him 
Yes, I know | am foolish 


cries Clare, laugh 


he answers 














bumbly But, oh, Clare, you make me 
© very happy 
Tam glad you are happy. It is all that 
| have to live for now she anewerm 
berty 
(lare, what de you mear he ask 
hastily > 
I mean tb t will be my dut 
make yoru happy nwe are married 
she then replies, trying to smile away bis 
sur pleasure—say that it will be 
ure, too, he whispers 
e'* er-strained nerves give 
way, and she bursts into a flex! of 
lear 
Leave me fora while! she sobs out ex 
elf to ame fre I shall 





tedty ope lew 


W bat have I dune! 
leaning over ber 

and drawing her w him And soon the 
sobs grow fainter and fainter, and «he rai 
ses herself ap 

1 am very 
bat it was «0 het 
heally 

Tt was not heat, it gust have been mis 
ery that made you weak like that,” argues 
her lower decidedly 


sorry I frightened you 
she murmurs apologet 











ver mind what it was, Bertie. leave 
the past alone—the future shall be yours 
entirely, mys Clare, drawing a long 


breath 

‘Tthink you ought to tell me what 
troubled you,’ rejoins the boy jealously 
starting up bactily, and pacing back wards 
and f 








ards . 
lt wouldn't be fr your happiness to 
know.” 
Tt is my right, anyway,” be answers 
de lly 
tthe, you knew when | said that I 
would marry you, that I did not loye 
you.” 
Yeu | knew is the response, and 
Bertie still stands beside her 
* And—and— 
Speak out, Clare, tellime at once i 


cannot bear this suspense 
any one else" 

ther bowed head and beaving breast 
sufficient answers for bim fer face is 
hidden in ber hands, and through her fin 
gem the wars are streaming dewn un 
checked 

Who is it?" —"' Bertie, you must have 
guessed." 

Ts it Captain Gordon Hay—my friend? 
—with « bitter sceent om the last two 
words 

“Yes —in « choked whisper 

For a few moments there is silence 
There is something in Bertie Grand’s 
threat, and in his heart, that seems to sti 
flehim. The room is swimming round 
before his eyes, and his voice sounds 
strangely, even to his own car, a» he asks 


Do you love 


abruptly 

Does he know? 

No, no! How should he? is the quick 
reply, and then, looking up fer the first 
time, she sees the suffering in his face, and 


cries regretfully 

Forget it all, Bertie 
hed never spoken 

‘Give me time to think,’ be answers 
passing his hand over his brow as though 


Let us be as if I 


inadream. “I will come back.” and then 
he leaves the room 
Silently she awaits his return She does 


not move or spenk, her very expression 
remains almost unchanged, and her senses 
seem held in abeyance The warm sun 
pours down upen her, and she does not 
heed t, and when it gradually loses its 
brillianey she does not miss it. The birds 
are still singing blithely outside, but she 
does not know If the church bells were 
tolling for the dead, she would not notice 
She only feels that her fate is trembling 
in the balagce, and that she cannot put 
out a finger to save herself in euch o strait 
aw thix, Natare bas po power to adminis 
ister comfort 

At last Bertie returns, pale and com 
posed The battle i« over, but the marks 
of the agony of strife are «til! discernible 
mhisbrow She rises involuntarily to 
meet him, and for a moment they stand 











looking into each other's eyes silently, and 
then it is she who speaks 

“Have you forgiven me’ she says 
softly 


Tes I have forgiven you, if indeed I 
had anything to forgive 
And things are to be a they were’ 
“For a time at © answer 
slowly 1 am going away for a week, 
aod when I come back we wil! talk it over 
again 
A sigh—whether of relief or pain she 
herself can scarcely tell—escapes from 
Clare’r lips 
As vou will 
ply 
And then, for the third time 
Clare Cokquhoun is left alone 
(To Be CONTINUED. } 
a - 
(MIS ESE FORTUNE TELLERS 
These men carry on their profession in 
the streets of Lhe city wherever there is the 
least available apace A mat is spread on 
the ground with « stick at each corner 
around which «stripe of cloth i+ cast to 
form an enclosure for the fortune teller and 
his ben, kept in a emal!l bamboo cage By 
his side is an open box containing « cum 
ber of very «mall rolls of paper, with sen 
(ences or single chameters written on them 
In front of him is a long row of sisty or 
more pastebeard envelopes, whieh alo 
bold single characters of divinat en 
tences A little board painted white, for 
writing on, and the ink stone and pencil 
are a hand and ready fer ase. An ingui 
rer whe wishes to comsult him squats down 
on his beels outside the enclosure, pay* 
three cash (half farthing) and tells his 
sory. “ating what be wishes © know He 
is told Wo pick oot « rol! from the box, and 
having dome so hands to the man, who 
unrolls it and writes lis contents on the 
beard. The door of the cage is then open 
edand the hen forward to the 
rows of envelopes, after peering over them 
loquisitively, she picks out one and lets it 
fall to the ground. A few grains of rice 
are put into the cage and she returas. The 
| envelope is opened and the contents also 
written down from these two imecriptions 
the consulter's are announced 
— ben Senguied ee Geethere? fale 
pable of morta! motive ip the selection 
Pr roll 


of collusion of misinterpretation of 
any kind 





Bertie is the gentle re 


that day 








ASKING FOR DOLLIE. 


Per 





BY BALE LEWIRON 





when the scientists have adjust 


ed that little matter of evolution and a few 


others of a similar kind, 
& more practical subject, and 


they may turn to 
ie tme ip 


form us why it is, that when « young man 


visits the maiden he wishes { 
decided to then and there 


marry, hav 
declare him 


elt, bis feet and hands instantly expand 


to a doze 


town befere ber 


feet uvust 
nlture de 
> that it 
4D Don 
we 


Howey 


thirds « 


nm times their usual size as he 
And why it ix that, if 
expand «© enormously, the fur 
8 not swell! in proper propertien 
would be possible to hide 
chair « fet that seems to 

f the parlor feor 

er, as the swientists have pot 


sits 


dera 
vuver 





yet 


reached these matters, and as nobly cao 


1 more 


hey hav 
Dot 





new 





neenduc 








leseended—which the hear 








of Miss Dollie Trip, 


about Chem than that they are 
e ever been, of course Mr 
vuntered the old « 


as 
Jixley 
*betacles in » 
The ot 
l, were rather lacreased 
rable timidity of MP Dort 
coh a te 
magined 
He carrie 
never he 


Nw 





inset 
nd his head 
sat down 









pessibly be r. Dott was very di 
minutive in stature—hardly more than a 
mere doll of a man, ip faet 
When Jixley had had it ont with Dollie 

n spite of hands and feet. and had receiv 
ed her permission to take the opinion of 
father Tripp on the matter the very aext 
night, he walked toward hiv hwlgings in a 
state of high feather 

went bave any nonsense with the 
D entieman,”’ said Jixley to himeelt, as 
he went along Then he puffed out his 
cheeks and contracted bik brows, to give 


himeelf what he thought wes « very severe 
expression 


“He's 


a mighty cranky old chap said 


Jixley again, as he found bis knees trem 


= 


at last w 


were face to face with Dollie’s tather 
that person being a good mile away at the 


moment 
When 


if the elder Tripp the 
found that geot 


chair, wi 
tace 
rate 





inley entered, but that did not displease 
the latter 


in spite of his puffing 
i give you 
Yes or No, 


just tWo miptites to say 
Mr. Tripp!” exelaimed Jixley 
ith much sternness, and as if be 
But | 
Jixley did not alarm him. | 
Mr Sisley Dott entered the room 
next evening, he 
man sitting in an easy 
th his head laid well back and his 


net speak when 


Jixiey halted rather behind 


Mr. Tripp's chair—not that he was afraid 


te face any man living, bat—in 


was just 
and Jixle 
daunted 
shiny be 
which w 
tack of t 


tone 


Jixley 


ing something, 


sounded 


“AN right 
This was incomprehensible to 


just then 
in bis mi 
eer, and 
hotwes 


and fe-enarting 


ter frowning at the back of 
p his « 
oo young at 


‘Thirty 





chimed 
Jixley 
inwalt to 


Mr. Tripp, I'm—I'n 





short, it 
as well not to get in front of him 
y didn't. But with the most un 
courage he stood confronting the 
id crown of Mr. Tripp's head 
as all that could be eeea ower the 
he easy chair 


“Mr. he said Jixley in a very mild | 
ripp. I'd like to—— 


stopped, for Mr Tripp was my 

and Jixley thought it 

like— 

I'll put ber ap.’ 

Jixley for 
there was no ‘her’ bat Dollie 

od. Mr. Tripp was an soction 

had that day been selling a lot of 
Now he was taking « quiet nap | 

in dreams the ecenes at 





Tripp," aid Jixtey af 
chair 
va dem t think 


“ve — 


Oe! Mere 
the easy 
rage of f ve 
her 
-thiriy two thirty twe 
Mr Tripp very rapidly 

+ hair almost stead on end at this 
Dollie, and by ber own father 








And « ‘alfand a ‘alfanda slf aid 
Mr. Tripp, continuing bis «ale 
Jixtley caught his tre ath starhmering o 
Well, never n the age want 
your leave 
“Sound as areach Look st her mouth 
cried Mr Tripp 
Jixley made start toward the door asa 
suspicion that Tripp had gone mad crossed 
his mind 
Thirty three thirty three-thirty three’ 
Mr Tripp went on with bis aale 
Jixley egan W suspect thet Tripp was 
nagging him, and he said, with rather a 
mild frown at the back of the easy chair 


r. Tripp—Sir'—! cam ae 

“Must have more than one bid, gentle 
men,” cried Mr Tripp 

“You unnatural olf brute" thonght 
Jinley—‘‘want to barter your own fleah 
and blood, de you 

Jinley was verging on desperation He 
must do something, or be would be as mad 
as Tripp seemed to be 

“Can I marry Dollie’ Jixley gaeped at 


last, bis knees smiting together at the 
sound of his own words 


The other gentieman has her on bie 
last bid" anid t Tripp, and there he 
ended his male 


It was time 


Jixley stond for a moment 


as it he had heen suddenly petrified Then 


he became as unnaturally active 


a rush fr 


As Jixiey snatched bis hat 


he thought 
Vv 


With 
in what 
the voice of heaviest 


ot the deor he exclaimed 
to be 


I have « rival 


in Ube ball 


and wae about to dort from the door « 


pair of soft arms were put 


around his neck 


and a soft voice said 





Here I am. Jixey dear’ You don 
want your het, you silly’ Come inte the 
parlor. dear Tow us long you were 
with pa’ Now tell me all about ko What 
did he = 

It was Dollie, of course. bot, ab’ his 
Dollie no more 
Let me go’ shrieked Jisley wi tidy 


He anid you were thirty two aod a aft 


and then thirty three 
canthed me—ba 


He said my rr rival 
lat me & 


Doutthess, between his frantic <truggles 


~—+ 4 
cod hoes 


borst to 
Jixtey's 


Mt out 


ilie's amarement, Jixiey would 
of the house on enougt 

Tripp, having finished bis dream 
nap at aboot the «ame time, now 
to the hall to diseower the cause of 
uprear Beings reaseoable man 


be did not piteh the discomfirted suitor ont 


at the duor, but tek the littl fellow by 
hie cost collar, led him iete the parlor an 
at length get an explanation 

And when Mr. Tripp left the parlor he 


left 


the oace more unruffied 


r Jixley 


Det very moch contented with Duilie at 
hie mde 

Nevertheless, Jixley had t 
ing shot from Mr Tripp a» 
od tect 





Vie. but 


“When you go for pour next wife 


Mr Tripp 


overt 


take & part 
the latter «tart 


to bis cay chair «= This was Mr 

parting ah 

ng man when yeu go for your 
m=’ bow wicked’ cried Dol 


she dida't look « bit wicked 

wat 
“weit till her father © srcthon bs 
You're not « gol bidder 


Perfidious 


\ graph 


| folks only too willing and anxious to * 


' 


Hae 


Ne cl “oyu 


Toa 


_ Jumping the rope” *—Pacaping he 


gallows 
—"Coming to the point —Sharpening a 





ead pencil 
—A iy aflair—The first per 
rmance 


a new play 
—Summer Resorts" —The shady side of 
€ vet and teed drinks 
Law and order’ —A judge telling 
w Waller to bring a whisky straight 
question of relative valac 
fiods either 
ver hair lo the butter 
—If the betl panch ts generally adopted 
» probable that whisky and such things 
will cause as much keocking down as 





— There ix 


bo 
ime Cases where a man 


se en or «ll 


ever 


—The Oy season is 


onee more pear at 
aod baki beaded men are beginning 
or Amer Treseen tor regretting 
le young 

—le Fmeae aod Germany 
thinking of makiag the word 
a feminine t pr 





that 
hey did not 
they are 
“phane 


a \ from 


cy 


~ Editors 


taltong back 
bave huberw failed ww pot 
phen 's name ls among the 
frst gives, not necessarily for publica 
Hoa, bat as evidence of good faith 
—There is perhaps no denying 
honey tmovn is pleasant, but 


that the 
tat 








as say for sweetness it was nothing 

to the “stn” thet comes a year or twoal 
rt 

—Lovethy peighbor as thyself,” is 

able when applied in « limited 

senee, but is more particularily appropri 


ate when your wife goes te visit her mother 
b the country 

—Asa class, there are probably no more 
eputable people in the world than sculp 
om, but only bay « block of marble and 
give one a chance, and it is almost certain 
be will “chisel” you out of it 

—If Senator David Davis had chosen 
instead of the law. the profession of sub 
marine diver, it ix the private opinion of 
his most intimate friends that no leads 
would be necessary to make bim sink 

—The young man just entering the 
world frequently — at the numerous 
simonitions he recefves to keep bis eye 
open, until he perceives the number of 
“shut 
it up 

—The eluquence of silence bas Lecome 
proverbial Tread on « woman's pet corn 
and get but s look from her, and one feels 
worse than when «a male victim swears 
himeelf hoarse at us, under similar cir 


| cUmetances 


—The process of discoursing on the 


| glories and beauties of Spring, to the man 


whose wife has turned the bouse upside 
down in a mad effort te attain something 
she calls ‘cleaning up, i not slogether 
unattended w ith ¢ er. 

—The only time, perbaps, in bie life 
that the father of « large family feels his 
soul's entire resources in the way of pity 
exhausted, is when he sees a young papa 
grting tight for joy over bis first baby 
By sad experience he kaows it woo't hold 
ont 
—Nething could om -e forcibly poin. out 
the influence of bearding-house beef 
steak im leading to certain result, than 
the fact that such an institution as an ar 
tifkial teeth manufactory was not keown 
wotil the first had been several months in 
cAMmence 

—A telephone has been invented which 
can be heard four miles distant Tt ix be 
lieved to be a cunning adaptation of 











and 
needs a bootjack, brick, or some other suc 


r 
sheds and fences at midnight, 





only 


fuel to b 
work 

—The acute observer just now will no- 
ce on the countenances of elderly poal 
ry a subdued expression, which might be 
ulermtont a contempt of sublunary 
things generally, and man in particular 
The feeling originates in the reflection 
that they may shortly expect to be palmed 
Mf on the unsuepecting as ‘Spring chick 
ons 


flung ot it in order te commence 


—Now that the time for fishing parties 
is appronching, a litth advice & in order 
Among other things, it may be en for 
granted that when luck has been tad, it 
wonly among those least acquainted with 
fish characteristics, that you can palm off 
4 





lot of alt mackerel purchased at the 
corner grocery, as the net result of the 
days 


—Sophisiry and Logic are often made 
to subserve improper ends, bat they never 
went farther than in the hands of that 
man who founded his unalterable detests 
tien of water as a beverage, om the state 
ment that be did pot wish the world & 
thinkhi m = heartless as to a of 
that fluid which had deprived so many 
human bela cs of life, at the Flood 

—It » an old belief that it only requires 
occasion to Wansform 6 witean inw 6 be 
roine, and that it is rue, hundreds of in 
stances prove. There has been many « 
maid whe had got the courage to mise ner 
eye w he when he popped the momen 
tous question, yet that same female, as « 
wife, has stood over the table under which 
ber hoshand bad crawled tor safety 
flourished the poker with all the lon lke 
beavery of a Beadices or Semiramis 

—A Gne Wustration of the fierce and 
heacty of the English language, as wel! 
= the drift of youthful studies ot the 
present day, may be ottained by remark 
ing in the preeemce of s seven-year old 
shee! boy, that bik teacher & « ‘brick 
Should the be anintelligible to bim, an 
addiional remark w the effect that he ie « 

trump, wil! simest certainly cause him 
to state that be ie likewise the cre 
an Uhe deck 
&» of always beet to depend on 
first impressions A young man out West 
kicked what be beliewed to be « common 
cat from the bu k door step, and as be 
paid ower thirty dollar te the tailor fora 
new sult of chthes. be comcladed im the 
future to make further investigations be 
fore be decided on the true and 
treatment of farry members of the anima! 
kingdom 





be ot 


— Astronomer have diem vered thet the 
moon is drawing gradually nesrer to the 
earth, Sy about an inch every year And 
i) Gan well be bellewed of astronomers that 
they have Grund this to be the case, but 
the man who thinks thease youog men and 
wemen who wander in couple beneath 
the shady trees oo moopligh! oighis ever 
Giscovered ht, coulda tbe more mm 
if he tried. This fact, therefore, will 
vent the ansophistionte! fm falling into 
error, and suppeeing that thee young 
folks are astronomer 

> 
mH. yx Teeost ~A « bao 
ben 8 remedy sore 


then a= © ‘ve dap ee bape 
torant con ‘be reaahy 





bow om . 
toa 
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cled om with bie three chikires, one « boy In answer to Mra (vendean's order he | should mim her She mentioned the SINGULAR WAGERS 






















J 

much okler than herself, sod the other « | bowed to her respectiully, and shook his | nameof the house so there was po mis mage ificent wt of foor 
| girl younger, till they were old enough to | bead at the word tramp He certainly | take P aoe | adiptedaoe phe a hundred yards at the end of whieh Qigner 
| goto service The bey ma away and | heard, but did not speek, only made some And you fllewed her?’ asked Jem pated petet os the et ie vn an | BENOe qaayed apopleetioniiy that be was 
| went fore sekdier, and had never been | rapid signs with bie Gagers, as if he hed | breathlessly How did you do nt tie pasen 4 cittouss *% ene Be ap he wrdend iiiedep” A negro seamed Bill 
bean! of since, though they thought he | bees ased to them as bis means of commu ‘T went with her,” kis brother replied Jackson rejolond In the reputation of being 
w«« in India. and she herself bad gone | nication “It was the very road | wanted to © abie to dispose of more food in « given time 
from one hard service to another as « 


“Why, he's s dummy" exclaimed the | The wight was dark, and there was no one 
harmatd, tly behind the old phaeton, sw I just got up 


. Pert 

with Mra Barbers Hepburn ot Ferodale A tinge of color came into the man's | The lady's gorngs on were eo queer that I cea at emete and wearing et Deemer 
some 
| 








| Hollow, where she had pale face. and be bowed again did watch her and sew it all ey Stee en ee ee bes bee 
| thing of the routine and duties of @ re “He quiet. Jane Tibia,” said her mals To my that Jom Bragg was al! amaze wane tigper estes. Gan hy = — ~ 
service Mra Caterham knew | tress, indignantly he ten t deaf ment at the story bie brother told him was 


Ports house in the presence of ee many 
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m mm. (vende bs wlied ta * « half & mie 
Wen inte nat Tne yo | “Phen, be prcinens mabe, the oar | yt, rendre ting apple . i 
He was Hracy Margoyne'« lew yor—the | brother round te the stable rard ' gi be tnt go fora b al Ayes west 4 
wileman whe hed aces . lawyer begged to inf Mine enky pamky with hem there | fom peukaininn gad the o> V0) 8 peed of tobecee for the one 
dongles inte the commmtry bk Meare, of Caterham Farm, near | give him a bit of dinne he ean | bewthers started fran the King’s 1 yield the sultored least, the renault being that the 
Steel He grew we | Tiverton, Devonshire, of elsewhere, that | with you in the lof If he's | eether a, mare sot all three had to be eo 
Cones very combially andl wae lntrentiuced eonre | Jom Hregg whed bie mi 1} " . ehate than Welery's - - - Un loowedt 
to het ann | th of Caleutia, to for | the pair withdrew to the atableyard ln the | m ging © ist ont if my Wey hefies RD SRM, 
1 hee we are abe heed, slo a letter | rar uf the house, where Matthew Nragg 1 : ms _ _ ~y mld the other 
vant | lent of theirs which w os | infermed bie brother thet he had some ao win tay le wen me f allies tm tile Ubr@mt are eter e then 
Not in the leeet, | am rather glad | ery thing thing to tell him thot wast te eal’ be Where f . mon oat ITM, Austin. « peted Lon 
soraetenly viele the wht indy in cher Liveic Vearme » her own race where ne prying even e« ~~ on at ne te den Waker Of Areworks sed int powder, 
here wounetinns, she wight play pranks | pois a. | oon decom end y Mager, oF gues at the meaning of Oe oy Oe Eater vend FAgered thet be Would cook « big padding 
cle Tran dows today in comequence | opeoed the thin hing letter | what they expressed ac glitety What for s pb -. ton feet below the surface of the Thames He 
ofa letter Thave had from Mr Thonglas | Apparently ite « cake After a bit of remem brences Vm guing to find that red headed o ’ on Gvliare nat bie padding tate «large tin vesee! and 
he be comming lvane | fot her malsttere caning to serk ber germs | atl engsh maof where cach had been, | “ating bie se chemee eat, Shehoned that the mektet of Hane 
| ently, found her in hysterion, aud it was | Matthew Mragg came to what be bad to be - ge yeu , aud pudding at the 
Mew ‘(eterhem's cvee pened very | ume tne befiuve i coukd get at the | tell ‘ Mey } on cath him, TT boureand a hell the pad 
wide ot this anamuncement, Rho hed WH | rouse uf her agitation Ive knowed where you was, Jem, all | “hake f wt pe oO bee Brad, cad give him aes Cie ond eaten ote 
deretinal that Mr Ihnigine s almenee wee) f, wae uuly the Prine, as lt seemed | the time” h piece of paper . apuate 5 tts beter Hiich water thing, te 
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he bh been «| Lewethiana a week and ph, she eshel and | tedy—e ow 
sneer then he writes me that « vieleat at | at her enatety thing ated we . 
tack of dysentery har ae reduced him thar He sarintied with the jumt, my dear bevers . - " for evening 
he must leave ae smn as ever hie plore | ie said "A meseage would make a hig |. J Fem wat oan Way mreonet 
an be Ailed TL enpeet the will comme heme i is vue brother ln utter : ioa't remember me, per oh wae taken ap ta 
batase tho meat bet aenene | thy Linsle wrte « wery paregaer blithe bet That party * game w | Borgeye aan Mod they Witerent divections, aed be 4 

Aad veaide here ¥ | con, welsh « wlstoeme vend, on | be cald; “lt wee Treathem | You I da.” the other seid, with « ve first, and ont 

Boch eeome to be his present intention pressing ber joy at her brather's safty That's the man Tt was Mr Murgoyne, | huckly You're the fellow the sending eatiely the merry 
1 sugested that the searemet wen oe stlve tw leave but be wae ng under another name at | Crunk end hued @ mare's nest Pere ae bie seme. 
tere tng = Perwdale lee ae bow thar -— wes ry merry, tat | the theme \ remember the sight, | fale haired woman law S athe Swi diet mat the fn dt wet 
T enmnet think 1 very hewlthy bat he what the girl prqsmed do wee very nat | Jem? Sand me hae laughed about that slave u oe «  woulng eum 
erome determined lambert | at Yea Have you Rn ou laugh « ti oe y ' as ae hedeld, vertty be 
by bien te Part inh the Lower in a plete | . r 0 The lady went out to te more before T ve ith you Ilere's ne oe 
suletential way for him = fom eapectally | ott om Se = How rey ou have 7 fone of the egge I fi " that same a . - aa ne 
directed to avoid any feminine vanities or | i, things wented ot bene, end che Bethune ane tos L know whore she | mare's nest, and Tim going to let you 2!" '™ © win the 
giek nacks in the arrangements, aod | am shold put the place to righte © bit, and | went to | taste it fon the I " 7 . oun, pietete, end 
to eerure (we romper eervania aed | ion perhape go to mervice again You det } A, | ote poet we satainaedaaa me — tot Towng Amer 
mae fr outdeet work Mr Douglas will | Vi you come tack to us Livele? I de me “ Sloman, ect 
alee want » geal horee, perhaps Mr Cater | i. Caiorhem asked 1 will take you Td give « gocl deal te know toe Dm tb . ' wien the Shrew st oo 
ham will give me the benefit wf hie espe | tack again, If yuu like sure she weutout | saw her myself a tog whip from . dion aaean a oe “a comrt, the ewb 
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Douglas «return, to seleet @ horse ter!) but ale the ght she would take some tress and Rereh Wille beth stad me | thought you went alone, but my between the yd covered the 
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ing 0 man who 5 da great portion of | f law Be 7 sham<che's aut 6 van | Tage of yours all the way and saw where 1), Rookhester ee 
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Gif, oF soll a word about ble well doing | afer Wille bef it was missing, and the r aaa te — pad Ee Jury owt of the 
quaintance | daresay | coe porenmgwes ta minnie mk! there must have lmen enue lee ond helmg be ° ar -_ to give coular demon 
He wnne to the lawyer presently any | The Casiletowers people talked ond | mistake and that the lady must have tn. | curt seply, \Vou'e better | —cntng, come twenty pears thing wes hous teaseend 
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oult hie client, end ved an anewer | over Quite sure Leaw it in Wiles hance | tre = who this gen «, once pat ite gs oupe oe kis knee, 
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bh ee ie el thought her stuck half Mre (ivendeen did not 
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Managed bo deal with ber wery jucthe tously thus thevwe ape her hauls fed outebout the emt ton My Her 
oud fund het agreratite exough — Lede i wae astonishing whet « help the | guyme wasn tin it whee it was ensashed | 
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what ithe had ine sensiide sort of | though the simart suecemmar if Maral Wille | udlered if he | foeshing breve arises as exon ase choad 
way Her mistress knew her whole story | had sharply desaancded bie busine, eo thing may be 
—how her mother had diet when she was toll hi Creag © 
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SY JULIA K. TORREY 


Probably when many of the bright 
eved little boy and girl readers of the 
Poet perp inte this corner of theirs, they 
will exclaim 

Why, | wonder if that isn't the very 
same bird that the papers have been talk 
ing about! The poor, little, half frozen 
thing that was blown so far by the wind’ 

Don't wonder about | any more then, 
for it is the very same wind tossed trav 
eler 

As every ove of you must want to know 
how the tty rd—ia her gay red 
dreas—endured the journey, listea, and 

ou shall hear how she was driven from 
pleasant home, and what happened to 
her, or might have happened, afterward 

Mr. and Mre Searlet Tannager lived 
down in the sunny South Their home 
was ina beautiful magnolia grove near 
the Pacific coast. Being near neighbors 

had offen met since they first hopped 

out of their littl nests, and at each greet 
in they bad always exchanged glances 
chirped out a pleasant ‘good morn 
ing,” or “good evening," accord ng to the 
time of day tha meetings took place 
became in time quite well ac 
quainted, and «> one day while Mr Scar 
fet Tannager was thinking how nice it 








would be ihe could have a cosy, little 
home of his own, with a pretty littl wife 
tucked in it, w should hop up tw his 
side sad chirp outa “good morning’ bet 


the very little lady he wanted for his own 

Se, with something like a Mutter in his 
little voice, he sang out his lowe and ad 
mirstion, and ended by warbling, ‘Come 
birdie, come, and live with me.” 

The little lady listened, while a pleased 
light shone out of her eyes. She had al 
ways admired this ome Mr. Scarlet 
Tannager, and was quite willing to be 
Mra. Seariet Tannager, so she gave him « 
tender look, and chirped out something 
that must have delighted Mr Scarlet Tan 
nager and made him bold. for he actually 
touched his bill to hers and kissed her 

She felt the kiss, and the feeling that it 

we her dyed her pretty feathers a stil! 

ted. She looked as as and 
shy as any little bird bride could k 

this happy young couple had « 
wedding. [i was celebrated on a bright 
February afternoon in « great ja. - 
tree, where al! the birds in the seighbor 
hood had assembled, doing honor to the 
occasion by singing their sweetest, glad 
dest songs 

Since the wedding the bride and groom 
had spent al! the time in taking pleasant 
little trips here and there, wherever fancy 
led They had enjoyed all the dain 





it was time they were building « bouse for 
the little which the wind, 
softly whiepering among the magnolia 





diately commenced working with « will, 
and working with untiring energy 
and industry until a perfect bird mansion 


crowned their labor with success It was 

only necessary now to lay down the car 

a before it would be ready for the little 
‘apnagers. 


Mrs. Scarlet Tannager was qeite par 
tieular in her selection of eoakm ine 
her head disdainfully over the brown 

leaf one that Mr. Scarlet Tannager > 
posed, and twittered 
“Ne” at the gray 
ed, and declared she 
If that would be just pretty enough 
and dainty enough 
She around perseveringly. ant 
at last discovered just the softest hed of 
red-brown moss that ever gladdened « 


mother bird's heart 
With a satisfied chirp dewn 
apon it, and called Mr. Scarlet Tan r 
to her cide. They quickly decided that 
ver 
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dress in sed disorder. she found herself, 
after a long time, suddenly dropped in « 
Unicket of evergreens, le & country 
resklence, near the city of Boston 


She 
shivered with cold and bun Nowhere 
for Jack Frost 


could she spy a single seed 
bad locked them af up. 

Mra Scarlet Tannager was in dewpair.sod 
felt that she should soun die of hanger, and 
the cruel cold. Suddenly, just as she was 
giving up all bope, the glad song of « 
‘ to look around She 
¢ a large conservatory 
filled with plants and Sowers 

lt wasevident that the gay some of the 
canary came frem that bright place 

Mrs. Scarlet Taanager summoned hack 
all her fast going strength. and succeeded 
at last, by short flights, im reaching the 
comservatory 

She flew im, through a «mall air opening 
The warmth of the place, the growing 
plants, green vines, and bright blooming 
flowers comforted her And when the 
canary chirped in his most hospitable man 









ner. “Come inand dine wit she 
accepted the invitation with slacrity 
A gentle lady bed noticed Mrs Scarlet 


Taonager ax she flew in among the flow 
em Seeing how exhausted she wae 
and recognising ber with delight, as a dis 
tinguished stranger from the tropics, she 
hastened to offer her every attention possi 
ble 

Mire Scarlet Tannager accepted the atten 
tion gratefully. She had been en tossed about 
by the wind that she was very glad to 
accept the shelter, food, and warmth 

The place really seemed quite homelike 
and though she felt very. very sad when 
she thought of her dear Mr. Scarlet Tan 
nager, so many many miles away from 
her grieving over the halflain down carpet 
the empty nest, and the empty place at his 
side—her place—she would choke down 
a littl sob, and try her best to be con 
tented 

The canary was quite sociable and 
merry, and cheered the littl foreigner 
more then he knew He sung the thonght 
into Mrx_ Scarlet Tannager’s bead that the 
best thing she could do, under the circum 
stances, would be to build another nest 

In a Muxuriant vine, that covered the 
wall, at one end of the conservatory, she 
found a beautiful nook, where the sun 
shone brightly. There she concluded to 
build 

The wort interested ber, bat kept ber 
thinking continually of Mr. Scarlet Tanna 
ger. She did wish s» much tor his help 
and company, that sometimes ber heart 
was so heavy it ached 

As the conservatory contained plenty of 
twigs, and soft mosses, Mrs. Scarlet Tan 
nager had plenty of materia! for building 
When the nest was nearly completed, the 
gentile lady bronght flossy bits of silk. for 
the “cai * and left them, where Mrs 
Scarlet Tannager could conveniently find 
them 

When finished the nest wass marvel of 
beauty, especially when three sound little 
eggs were | — it 

Mrs Searlet Tannager devoted herself 
to ber maternal duties with zeal; and, in 
due time, was rewarded by seeing a pair of 
healthy little Tannagers She devoted ber 
self to them, in the most zealous way, and 
- grew wonderfully strong. sprightly, 
and beautiful. and were the joy and pride 
of the gentlc lady, no lees than of Mrs 
Seartet Tan Even the canary seemed 
beside himself with joy, when they made 
their first visit to bis The Tannager 
family, having the freee of tha conser 
vatory, of course were expected to do the 
visiting 

They all lived in happiness and con 
tentment through the ones and as the 
days grew warm and summer advanced, 
Mra. Searlet Tannager often passed out 
of the open windows to make short ex 
cursions, but always returned before 








ihe began to wear a thoughtfnl ex 
pression, and it was evident that she was 
meditating « return to Mr Scarlet Tanne 


eer 

The litth Tannagers had been boro in 
the conservatory, and knew no other 
home. They were happy there, so she 
concluded to leave them,as a ‘keep sake” 
with the gentle lady 

Se one June day, when the sky was 
bright, and the wind propitious, Mrs 
Scarlet Tannager chirped a farewell to her 
hospitable entertainer, exchanged parting 
compliments with the canary, and tender 
parting chirps with the young Tan . 
who no longer hercare, and thes 
departed for her southern home, and ber 





Mr. Scarlet Tannager 
We she arrived safely, and was 
gladly welcomed by Mr Scarlet Tannager 
—- 


SCIBNTIFIC AND USEFUL. 


Heart Drenases —In « paper on ner 
vous affections of the heart, a recent Eng 
lish writer charges the free use of tea and 
tobacco, as well as certain other excesses, 
with being very frequent causes 

Parten- Macne. — The papier 


mixture is poured or cast while hot in 


SATURDAY EVENING 


GRAINS OF GOLD. 


Siucets end frogs arise from soft pla- | 


c- 

Ir you hunt two bares you may catch 
aevhber 

Tr ix good to be deaf when the slanderer 
begins to talk 
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the Turks; there are those that are ax 
counted magicians, witches, and wizarls 
whose occult power is brought largely 


| (but with much sorcery) to work out re 





sults on another's will, affections, property 







and health Coneeive the case of two 
rival wives each longing fer the other's 
They look in each other's faces 
undiced smiles, and revel together 
through at of screeching music 
and each kne the while that the other 





k sold her -oul t 
fernal Powers for the sake 
veng: 


the In 
of present re 
thing be but 
one, and no power on earth 
t from 


such « sus 


pected t 





ean turn be ourting every «f 
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the Dark Craft to outde her 

hoes not ber very life de pend on her rr 
sorting to more powerfal means to mere 
subtle seerets than the other knows’ 
Where can she find « man of woman 
“wise enough to lead ber through the 
labyrinth of dark ways that have to be 


| trardem hefore she can arrive in triamuph 


Tur wolt asked the goat to dinner, bat | 
the goat declined 

Ascen always berts us more than the 
one we get mad at 

Tuenek are people with whom peni 
tence stand: for repentance 

Fvent go! deed that we de ix net only 
& present pleasure, bot a proptor the fu 
ture 

Jestick consists in doing oe injury 
to men <lecency, in giving them no of 
fence 

Dox’? jodge a man Sy the clothes he 
wears, for (ied made one, the tailor the 
wher 

Tne best trained head, along with « cor 
rupt heart, is like a temple built over aden 
af robbers 

Dos’? judge a man by his failure in life 


for many « man fails because he is to hon 
eat to saceeed 

Seex oct for fanits but search diligently 
for beauties, for the thorns are easily tound 
after the roses are faded 

Love awakens k and « cold and 
heartless education usually pratucesa pu 
pil of the same character 





He that telleth thee that thea art al 
ways wrong may be deceived, but he that 
saith that thou are always right is surely 
a liar 


Sere nots much to hnow thine enemies 
as thy friends; for where one man bas fa! 
len by foes.a handred have been ruined by 

“acquaintances 

Make the bridge from the cradle to man 
hood as long as 5 n et your chil 

children a» Let 





og as they will 
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| 
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them be chillren apd not little apes of men | 


and women 

Bewsne of confiding in 
pects of bappiness, lest they be suddenly 
intercepted by most trivial vexation 
A leaf in the foreground islarge enough 
to conceal a ferest in the far horizon 

THe master purpose of a trae man’s life 
is to be useful to others. There is no duty 
«© mean that will not be ennobled by 
this motive. There is no function so dig 
nified that it will not receive trom this mo. 
tive fresh dignity « 

No man can safely go abroad that does 
not love to «tay at home, no man can safely 
speak that does not hold bis tongue, no 
man can safely govern that would not 
cheerfully become subjett. no man can 
safely command that has not truly learned 
toobcy; and no man can safely rejoice but 
he that has the testimony ofa good con 
aclence 

We must patiently suffer the laws of our 
condition: weare bora to grow old.to grow 
weak, to be sick, in spite of al! physic. “The 
the first lesson the Mexicans teach their 
children. Se soon as they are born they 
thus salute them Behold thou art come 
into the world to endure, suffer, and say 
nothing."’ “Tis injustice to lament that that 
has befallen any one which may befall 
every one 


distant pros 


ae: 
In BUSStA 
The brilliantly colored signboarls give 
the streets of « Russian city « particularly 
gay appearanc t “el every corner 
you come upon a Byzantine toukiog shrine 
of the Virgin, with a number of Russians 
in front of t, bareheaded, crossing them 
selves. You meet the Virgin in various 
other unexpected places—in railway sta 
tions, in postoffices, with a little of] lamp 
flickering at ner feet—even in the drowsy 
lock ups, where by ed mujike can be heard 
yelling all day and night. The behavior 
ot the —~ in the streets is quiet and ci 
vil. Ifa Russian knocks against you he 
begs your pardon witha sincere show of 
contrition, ifhe sees your nose turning 
white in cold weather, he picks up a hand 
ful of snow and rubs it with brotherly of 
ficiousness till the circulation is restored 
All along the populous streets peddlers 
saurter, selling dried mushrooms, cotton 
handkerchiefs, religions prints, white 
bread, and fritters; but few of them shout 
Pigeons infest the roadways with impan 
ity, for they are held sacred. Even if a 
Russian were starving. it would not occur 
to him to knock one on the head and 
cook it. Dancing bears are also to be seen 
im great numbers, and, though not sacred, 
are great favorites, and always draw 
crow 
children, for Russians are very easily 
amused. 
—-— ee 
A Cavrasuaxk Deston —Among the 
caricature designs of the late Geo Cruik 
shank which have an ecaclusively moral 
end, there is one now hanging among the 
collection ot the Westmincter Aquarium 
which will hardly be koown to or remem 
bered by most readers of the present day 
any more thao the circumstances which 
occasioned it This is the design for a 


moulds which may be made of plaster of one pound Baok of England pote, “not wo 


Paris, and as soon as it sets from coolin: 
is removed from the mould, and allow 


dry it is varnished or polished, 

to the degree of finisb that is required 
Torrows saat Lertation. —Tortoise 

shel! imitation may be made on glam. 


which the ie markings of the 
tortwise shel! are produced by in 
with « concent solution of vesuvin 


be imitated,” the border being formed at 





~ 
the city, attracted by the simultaneous ex 


ecution of several wretched people, two 
of them women, for the forgery of one 
pound Bank of England notes, that 

went home, and in a few minutes drew 
Unis design, which was engraved by Hone, 
and crested & great sensation, ving 
through a second edition next day fon it 

ban. 


to & reconsideration of 
the degree of criminality for which capi 
tal punishment should be awarded 

-_—-— 








. Camp Fasmions.—Visiting cards in 
geological formations, but its develop France have varied curiously with the 
ment and propagation depend largely on times Up w the revolution of 1780 they 
the pty fon of the ground, were frequently illustrated with allegories 
its y weterand air, and the and shepherds « 

quantity of water it comtsins herdesses, &c. What the decorations were 
The of the common doctrine al. in the Reign of Terror is not recorded 
ways suppose « specific infectuous sub possibly s guillotine Whh the Empire 
stance of cholera which is prope came « card, with eagles 
(qeed trom place Cy bumen commnniva perched upon it. The restoration re 
oma, pot by Lbe almosphere placed this be: y bird by fleur de lisand | « 
Gaxenat. AytrpoTe ror Pormox.—A other heraldic devices, and the card was 
French medical journal gives the follow more inapt emblem of the 
tug formuta for ap antidote for a number difference between Napoleon and Charles 
ot dead) : Solution of sulphate X. In 1590 the card assomed a more artistic 
of won parts; water, 800: calcined character, and often bore upon it litte wa 
pe ny EH TY ter color desi amid which out 

wpe Ae separate, the name England the better the 
the solution of sulphate of iron in one ves — position of the people the more simple their 
sel, and the and charcoal is cards. No coronet or crest ever appears 
the eaiphats poured tne tha tect mew: | qratieman er nis)” fee Semreuce 

meo or indy =I would 

thoaed and violently agitated, at once denote that the owner was not 
the mixture to be administered Las 4 au with the ways of sowiety 
in doses of from 1.6 to 3.3 ounces. A tleman entitied to prefix of 
antidote employ a. pe fs hie of ble never pute 
renders preparations of arsenic, zinc and it on his card A glazed cart is reputed 
digitaline completely insol | a significant of a ‘cad.’ 


who laugh at their antics like | 


| 
| 











and know her evi) wishes re 
She sete to work cautiously 
surreptitiousiy, binding seme 
to her secret Two spoons nimet 
the parties whe 
he sep mater ow metal objects 
ure then securely bwand together, in re 

resentation of the bende of matrimony 
which unite their owners The 
are then either buried of hang tn some 
damp. moldy receptacie. incantations hav 
ing been duly mid over them As the 
string binding them together gradually de 


service 





be obtained belonying 





hare t 








cays, «© the bends of affection hetween 
the husband and wife will surely give 
place to aversion and estrangement. til! 
their two lives fall asunder 
—_—— 
POURING o1f. 
The idea expressed in the phrase “Pour 
ing oi) on the troubled waters,” though it is 


commonly Usxought to be ef sacred origin 
to be a portion! manner of expressing 4 
common occurrence, may be taken other 
wise than figuratively, t being « saying 





| which hae satisfactory groundwork in nat 


ural frets It was recently stated in evi 
dence before the commissioners appointed 
tw inquire inte the herring fisheries of 
Scotland that the practice of pouring « 
quantity of oi) from a beat on te the sur 
face of the sen in heavy weather had the 
imm te effect ofcalming the waters and 
relieving the beat from the danger of the 
heavy broken water “Bat,” added one 
of the witnesses, “though the of] bas this 





effect for a time, the sea becomes roagher 
afterward, and so the advantage of it is not 
very great it is more than probable 


thai this statement can be explained by 
the law of comparisons The oi! cast out 
om the weather side of the boat quiets the 
waves, which do oot break over it, burt 
glide under it. When the film of oil be 
comes dispersed, the waves are once more 
unchecked, and appear by comparison to 
be more formidable than before. A fresh 
dese of oi] would prove as efficacious a 
the first, but the experiment is not often 
repeated, and so the efficacy of the remedy 
is questioned The best way is to throw 
over a cask or skin of of) pierced in two 
places, so that the 
gradually. This reservoir must be secured 
by a rope and kept on the weather side of 
the craft, and renewed as often as neces 
try This plan is often adopted, with the 


best resulta, by the native boatmen on the | 


Persian Gulf and in the Indian Orean, 
where sudden and severe squalls are apt te 
spring up 
> 
CONNT BIALIONSG. 

Matrimony = nts here and there in 
teresting peculiarities. A bridegroom in 
Herkimer county, New York. unable to 
relish the tun of « discordant serenade on 
the wedding night. got eut of bed and shot 
through the window at the intruders, and 
wounded three of them 


A Mormon has just married, at one fell | Sewn 2 


& mother « 
he a mother in law? 

A miner returned to Michigan to marry 
the girl he left behind him, He announced 
that he was commissioned w pick outs 
wife for bis mining partner and take her to 
him to wed a chowce. and the 
chosen one has gone with the wedded pair 

» the mines of Nevada to meet ber future 
usband 


swoor I her daughter Has 


— and Stevens traded wives in Tip 
ton. lows, two years ago, Stevens getting 
2700 because the wite he gave was much 
hand«omer than the one he received. Ste 
vens has since become rich, and now the 
woman he swapped off seeks to reinstate 
herself by law 

Sarah, « Piute princess in Nevads, mar 
ried a white man and returned with him 
to her tribe. The indignant Indians shaved 


his head whipped bim and sent bim back 


to civilization 

A Troy clergyman complains in print 
that the pay received for yservices 
1s inadequate, considering the incurred 


in uniting persons 
their friends. He says the fees range from 
#1 6. He once rode ten miles into the 
country, spent an entire day i 6 for 
the use of « horse, ead received but 61.35 
as his fee 
> = 

Taxus is mo greater argument in the 
world of our spiritual weakness, and the 
falkeness of our hearts in matter of reli 
gion. than the backwardness moet men 
have always and al! men sometimes, to 
say their prayers, so weary of their length 
sogiad when they are dome, ao ready w 
find an excuse soap to ker an opper 
vanity. Yet it is ne labor. no trouble they 
are thus an tious to avoid 
& blessing and receiving it 

i Alt 
Satere Demands a Tenic. 

WB bee ihe nerves are Unetrung the Bead & hes the 

appetite is poe on variable, the aimep @isturbet, a4 





eultpent fewer, « oe Te =~ —~enpdat at 
fetalrns and ail intestines t » thor- 
magn ty Petal ht the aetl-feoriie pe 
ihe par eroetience of the tote of this 


a | ¥erNelly emtersnet 





mente hte 


spoons | 


contents may escape | 


the wishes of | 


a witeheraf would mem to be 
ito a very great extent amongst * 
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Bemtem sed tm of! dragget<ts 


DR. RADWAY’S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOL VENT. 

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
POR THE CURE OF ALL CHRONIC 





AND LIVER COMPLAINT-, 
. AFFECTIONS OF THE 
LUNGS AND THROAT, PURIFIES THE 
BLOOD. RESTORING HEALTH AND 
VicoR, CLEARSKIN AND BRAUTIFUL 
COMPLEXION SBOURED TO ALL. 
Sold by Dragguts Price $1 per bettie 


BLADDER, 
DYSPEPS 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE 
PUR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD 


ONE 50 CENT BOTTLE 
WILL CURE MORE COMPLAINTS, AND 
PREVENT THE SYSTEM AGAINST SUD. 
DEN ATTACKS OF EPIDEMICS ANDOON 
TAGIOUS DISEASES, THAN ONE HUN 
DRED DOLLARS EX PEN DED POR OTHER 
MEDICINES OR MEDICAL ATTEND 


ANCE. 

THE MOMENT KADWAY'S READY RE 
LIEF IS APPLIED EXTERNALLY—OR 
INTERNALLY ACOORDING TO 
DIRECTIONS_PAIN. FROM WHATEVER 
CAUSE CEASE TO EXIST 

* 





ach, La 
imey, Fever and Ague, or with Neuralgia, , 
eadache, Tic Delourogs, Toothache, Earache, 

or with Lambago,Pain in the Back, or Khow 

matiam, or with Diarrhaa,Chelers Morbas,or 


Liver, Kidneys, or with Croup. 


Le or 
the application of RADWAY'S READ 
LIEF will cure the worst of these complaints 
ina few hours. | 


POR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Dr. RADWAY'S REGU- 
LATING PILLS, 
Perfectly tastelem, elegantly coated, for the 
cure of all disorders of the liver, | 
bowels, kidneys, biadder, nervous diseases, 

headache, consti 


. Costivenem, indiges- 
tion. dyspepsia, biliousnees, bilious fever, in- 
flammation of the bowels, piles, and all de- | 


of the internal 


rangements 
Warranted to effect a positive care 
Price 25 cents per bor. Sold by all draggicta | 
DR. RADWAY & OO. 
33 Warres Street, New York. | 
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“THE EACLE CLAW.” | 
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DR. TURNER’S 
PANACEA, 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 

‘Wao OR SURE map 

BROOKES DOWN CONSTITE *'s 

Oe 8 TRS ER, tN. SO er 
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Shopping Without Leaving Home. 


If you 
veut the Grand Depot in person, 
write a letter or postal 
card, thus — 









Oxver Deranin 


is now fully organired and 


perfect working order for the promt 


transaction of small or 


Sampies prompt. 
Orders filled on 


packages sent by express, ©. 0. D 


—SPRING, 1878,— 


large 


receyt of amount, 


Opens with a larger and better assortment 
of every variety of Goods than we have 


ever before offered. 


John Wanamaker, 13th & 


annot come to Vhiadelphia and 


business 


forwarded by mail. 
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PBrastne oes ver raerr 


bheneet® 





The mistegpe pene ve ah 1. 
OF nS aren enabrette, who's emiling a oer 


etancie 
neces tapbene dotiy Wrering #1 hin the ge! 
on hate 
Ab why that emtie hendmatden’ (hat |: 
hoot, lacty Gtr? 
T fellow feritag doth mabe us wow 
md ” 
eo maiden (he same though! 


mistress 
bere in mind 
woman rade a women Ab, 





‘le boner 
roe me 

' we cnsyvant Grae lower jest ae dear & tn 
mine eyes™ 


So Kthet setts adreaming Ib (he pearls apen 





red, bine eyed be 
bh beet 





Ava = + a Avaew her o@ 8 tree-t 





And feclates ome Last mare tans wakee 
‘he ‘emule we world bin 
U Level bow great mastery, clace tee 
low atthe 
by the wre@s thelr proad 








eat colors 

Ho matter, be It & peasant of wearer 
orewes. 

Before thy mighty sceptre we at! of ae bow 
dowe 


ighe Kine! me for me be whl) 
be there! 

beet ~ | te btm were Hething without! ome 
fein 





bet 





Ahme oe ho fival can shake thee on 
' 


OLD MARTIN'S WHIM. 


a 


The Fate of Years. 


~b comtons tt Ldveme for ther alone: 








ine TOR BNDRRLY © FaTinNT 

Tt was late in the evening when 
Halph Kaderly returning to bie office 
8 severe encounter with the fe 
wae confronted by @ led why 
corner of the room with a message 


Dw tent 
after 












sco man © lived in the weighher 
Deemed 

He said, ‘come right away, Dector, as 
hes very bad = lis thirty three Lavender 
wl reet 

Where's Lavender treet young 
an 1 yuerted the Doctor 

Thehew you Ths aot fir of, Doctor 





but Hale te aiteet, it's 


eet 


Gredeaine 





aches! the 


Lal 

he! t don't hme wail t he boy w 

rin Hes sick, E quem! That's all 
etl he whilst bed 

Kaderly used t such summons bot me 
time la obeying it, but fillowed the youth 
through « labyrieth of dark streets aad 
ferro courte, and at length stopped in 
frout of « — looking edifice, from on 
which a Meble radiance 
wee "at whee war black news 

“tee to ry the place, Doeter Down the 
collar! 

ip the cellar, whew! exclaimed Be 

"What « dismal situation thie 

oe ote Where & the cellar boy! | 


Doe 














The The Bester felt about with bis cane, £ 
be had grown temporarily Wind le 


— tm this quarter of the city 
et. hud guthing to poly 
taf bewthlerment os 
wate cone of The bey garee 








hick with bie ol upen something which 
Vike wend, and crled out bo some 
come lerinttbe 

y, here we are! Pye hear! ay—ob! 
but e's deaf though! then dered of 
tate the darknem, suddenly leaving the 

[rete in a ae 
Raderly called afer him, but he was 
nat to he summoned Me tole 
Interval, In whieh 
had Peon bene) 





bie cane, « } from below 
aud « door opened in the depth and he 
of sepe whiek 


decorne| a Lappe 
far, 


wep © A. cnutlously, fir 
pear Whe the mere shadows ol step and 
came Int a curious row and there — 
fronted his curtous patient There at 
before him « very aged, very stew 
looking old manne of the ae 
droge of humanity wn OX s 


lwahed Nhe aw haa 
‘vunled by by Time inte 


worn down and 
the merest caricatures of their betur 
solves Bnderly suited ashe regarded the 


sore come expression of the thee before 











bim—olmest inhuman tn afl ite limes 
ments, where the large curved pose wae 
the only flourishing few where the 





ong sunken eyes were but Lie ashes of 
fires that were, and where the thie 
pallid pe berame amere wrinkle between 
the poloted nose and chin and the hollow 
naried jaws He haoks like “Paneth 
ents the Doctor, but there qas too 
m f clearly written woe Un those aged 
\ustrelese eyes to make this venerable face 
Kaderly 
and became compassionate on the 
inatant 

Are you Doct Paderly*t 
the strmeager ina week ruloe ming bie 

aad peering wistfully inte the he. 

tors hee, a¢ though ancertain of the 
ject of bis quest 

‘That's my name, Oiend = =Whar enn | 








queried 














do & you 
peek loader 
veo. 

The Doctor giving » decided emptaasts 


Deetor Pin ae ner 








te ble wotee vet 

What eon I de for you? 

Rverything, Doctor” answered the 
man in @ volee rendered ehgill by cartic 


moult, ae be chased Une deep belted Mow iil 
his trembling hands ond then mak down 
= the Ae os of alow end much Meer 

u pte in the contre of the 











‘tat we heer then! Out « rT 
The the afreid? You're eet well ob? 
Tm eet, Dooter Ive t Thee cenenee 





tiem, ant al the athe and pains in the 





world Wat tent aaied them [sem 
for yOu te CORE Wer here te wight to ask 
yous qaetion Tre heant - te ohill 
eed pour femme aed | sent for you 

‘We 

‘You see Dim an old 

4 are of that my fiend? Now 
“ee y van 





'y heehee at bite with « perplen od 
He was limagining that yweeit!y this 





human heeil bad anny of he fereal « 
Dietory te eluctlate Wat he was very 
braeq@e at fre Hee the wandedn 


Jo@ with the gout be aakt to thinmed if 
ote relation of Methusetah The repay 
perplesed him The hometines of 
mate, the equation the orang 








where ly wasn little ne damp 

ter, with earthere floor, shut te 

erey walle the ted of Ube tere 
falters «only The @im 








ewes ave! irom eal winner wat. 
ot, feels of ofl Weds oud 





rhe 
| ‘ 
4 


nm sod din 
Dumination from the 


sundry beape of 
which came out in 





i apect 
“ het ls your Complaint * 
tre wy 


‘Ha be! Do you mene te 
Proud! me here my of aed that 
Ide You can do tt Doctor 

The oid man’s eyes giletened aad a tear 

moistened them a¢ be spoke, and his 


voice changed 


RF 


The Doctor gazed at him curiously te 
was oo longer ow wee inter 
ested interested ectentifically He felt a 


pect of « pew aad 
le riveted his gaze 


sort of joy at i) te 
rare (mae « 





Upen the pare sone like fee of hie pe 
tent as if he were reading the hieroglyph 
of wrinkles indented thereon, telling of 


the past every wrinkle ha 

tell—« stenegraph of woe, 

pain 
Well 


me 


exclaimed 
fan inetan! 


the Deetor afer 

























ure you of years, eb 
Make me you: 

make 

De your years trouble you I 

latensely Make me ye again 
T al man grew debian” his face 
beamed, the wrinkles seome! to disapgwnr 
amd he was really your he spoke 
for the moment The “a 


teach surprised and interested in his tenet 
ble manner and bis metamorphosis as be 
hast been « short time ag 
appearance 











Th, Ged! of T had bat thirty ye 
(fe ju’ What'ee 
Deetort—aad f hawe 
much te & 


The Doctor interrupted 
asking 
What bt you have 


TH tell you another New 

















time poe 
ret . hen the choude UM 4 your 
chill restores the years that are ge on 
but mot me Suffice it that I say that I 
want you te make mes young man Can 
you de it 
o anewered Boderly That is 
to may, io way le and in another 
leannet | oan make ng im spirit 
bat wet bo bewly wil tal anewer’ 
(en you remowe wrinkles deerepé 
tude, and paley, aod make these tremb 
ere du the work they omee did? 





tly was astonished at the old mans 
chaynonce of manner sed epeech “This 
we maine he thought, “hat he le a 
character He replied to his questioner 

Ves.all you ask of met twill 














de! Tell me why you want to be made 
young 
To fine my work 
What work! 
My great invention My patent om 
a ltl could o hate twenty —ten 
and strength aod 
Deo Doctor 
nvention have you on 
wlerfulone, | assume you. Hut 
nevermind now Ill show it to 
day Ell tell wom all atevee it, 





1 must be restored te 
tmedtetme that will de tt 
Lhoow there &! hen 
aginn ated Dmrebe tive meved 
ean Work, and so that people will lowe 
end got hate me 
wiab me chewed 

You ean de it 
Now, see her, my 








derly, “if you are in earnest and if you 
really desire what you ask, before [oan 
de anything you must tell me all your 
Distory—tel your 





everyth 
dertgke @ case of this mort 
ating fairly with 
thing back tom 
must khrow you tealy « 
apply my magte 
od make me young 
darted upon bin erty 
Y vat remmeie ter 
all the evils, all the few 
ie 


the 


old man 
vith youth comes 

the (Neamt the 
With youth comes 



























\ te complete my loves 
tien, Dtell you [tl take me thirty years 
“tit working, to get 
i aed Tm now 
eighty five year olf What can | det 
Ider 

Tell me why you are here, | exclaimed 
the Dh ton Why you live in thie hole 
Why do you ask such « foolish baw of 
met Agewer me all these qQueationn 
yu are fet mad—you 
reanen at the = De you 

ow wy this hese ? : 
wo! The howe is a tenement 
henase Tomy live here and A shall dle 


here unless you make me you: 
hat le your mame * ae Kaderty 
Wiathrop—Mariin Winthrop, Dor 
tow 
Have you any fully? 
Veen, that & the old man bee 
i pe how alent Me tell me? 


1 omtid 












Ddewet or Town ttell » 
- 
' vet he telatl ves 
he et eek te 
task you, and you 
a 
aie slot andl hie Meow 























the lines and fur 
nee came out stapes 
he aat starts the Doctors thar in 
a teow thet i way 
Tee young phvskian reaemtered Usie 
being # words Tegpte will howe 
wl uot hate me of keep one wn 
theast and his Whole nature was 
now stirred with more than pliy for the 
shboreature for he felt assured there had 
Welty meats w here 
Will you met tell me Mr Winther 
etme Ute Tet new make 
ue . ume? 
Winthrop tt wilt 
Wee 


aye 





ant change t 
g men he DF Peortus woe pee 
a time lo the tw ee of ae event if 





sheet ow 

















th bts come you den t 
hbewith bim | ke 
A tell me al! Neve you ae oh 
Nhe -ie—gume th crwatare mut 
tenet eed thew etugped 
a laugh 
h nel Lada t mene & 
tints Game me ever 
lad thet = Phoctor please de met enh 
hoe | wink 
~ vow bat awe be un teow that 
yeu ere concealing sunethimg fren me 











SATL 
It was some time before Mr. Winthrop 


maised bis head. and the Doctor repeated 


Aad you are alone * 
heme 


Have you no friends’ 
vone 














Have you autxaly who takes an inter 
ot im you’ 

‘uly Carrie, dear, dear ( arrie 

And she ix dead * 

May be 

What do you mean by that yeu 
mad’ You told me jost now * 
dead. What do you mean by ‘maybe! 

Bhe lef me years age sod—— 

Let you Explain yourself Mr 
Winthrop Did «be abandon you 

Yes, my only child Gone from me— 
dead, dead forever 

iby the fends, this is a new phase, Mr 
Winther exclaimed the Dector exact 
edly Te you mean to tell me that 
your daughter, your only child, lef her 

| Old Gether and forced him to live ina cel 

lar lo an alley’ ft can't be pemeitole 

Years ago, Dootor 

hy — 

j herp, ate It's not ber feul S, sell 

mine—all Im oid ms Make 
me young and she'll lowe me = W = Im 












« sgnin ob 


peek and 


















ory, beewuse she tl abe 
lef her p 
te work my | 

Ph old man arose quickly « moved 
towards the table, Eaderly was active 
enough te intercept him tle stayed him 
by « gesture 

tho ott n Me Woiwthe how 
calm And this daughter f your 
where dows she live! 

ytknow, Doctor She leed once 

upon a time at Weston Hille Now Ioan 
met fed her I'm all Il iy t 
fled her butcanant = | t find 
her ami! | have youthful strength and 





beengne te he the search Ste 





Do you nat knew where she le at all 
No. | haven't seen her ein. 
ted = Ged help we all 
sixteen years age 

W hat i@ her mar 
| forges 

you surely 





aivleen 








ol 





1 fierget 
o 





her 







Hew « 
money aad 
very peru Me 
le never spoke to me 


or banker 
He makes pl 
vlenty. He's 
Wheel tne 
Ww 


sponds 
never 





in hie 





Rnderly was not a little irked at the er 
rand apen which he tad come and «hile 
he wae this antique phe 


had newert helen 





interested in 


him 


eunernye oan toed 











heen out of b with the unprofee 
shomal pane why situation assumed 
for here he bad inte a strange neigh 
borhowd out of pure charity. te 
te en aged invalid, and finds 





& metaphysical remedy e 
remedy he wos 
the mind and me 
hair brwimer 
father, the solitary « 
te tee bee 
flocs + 
subst boty 











treate:! the Deector 


difficulty 


and this 


& one of eXtreme and 





tyou think of your son in-law's 
queried the Doctor tapping with 
ane allthe while he was «peeking 





the grimy floor 
No, ae!’ responded Winthrop, and bis 
vied upon the Doctor and « pecu 




















liar glare shot from the dull orbe, whieh 
the phystotan at noe reooguiaed 

lave you money ! 

haough 

De you pay beard 

Ne, darted the old man 1 own thik 
place 

What led you to cma me here wall 
the Doctor with a «mile when you 
merely wish to play off a joke on me? I 


am sure it is something new 





» my pre 
feasion, Mr Winthrop, to be called upon 
at thie hows of the wight by perons who 
arwonly shamming Now tell me truly 
for TE have nit spare 







ally abandoned vou * 
1 where can 


has your dav 
If so, what te 
whe tee foamed? 

(f a eadden the old man 














rising frown 
hie seat, lev 4 wn the Dector his 
coves ghar tis whole frame tremtting 
with some latent excitement, and he 
ight Kaderly by beth 

meus 
& little startle! made an 





H then cried 
wit hands off Mr Winthrop 
Take your hands off De you hear 
thie fale’ Loome bere to befriend 
and you atteck me = Tere I wil! gt 
& medicwme which will enable vou to slum 
be lowed dreams And per 
hapa, achted the Dhoctor ooelly while 
old man wae wrenching afler the mannarr 
of « madman at bie arn perhaps 
will oauee @ feoenciiation hetween wou 
aml Carrie, ah, hat” The Peetor was jast 
yd hence his remarks 

young! the old mae 
the young physician's 
Make me young, [ull you 

take hands off of 
th mot agitate 





vou 








the 





thet 








ling 


veur me 








W tet hoe 
= 
Carrie 


Shawty 
Restore ( arrie 





ond make me 
Drweton 
“. 


~ eried the 
p hed thee beets 
bet on with the tenacity of 
yous 


sewing 





hea 


mand 





lye n « 





tient fw 
rebaning 





cles, orted Winthrop 
Roderty and 


om 4 youth agai 


open lesping bie had t 


revel ia 4 





devote myself to my ln wentle 


what 


owt, my great kde! Gest 
Raderty and 


Then be (armed upon pour 
marty theeettiod him. ty 
sant whatever 
vemont was diverte! by a» 





tat 
puree he 
me 
heer in th 


mg at the rear of 





iw oe NTEN Re 
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A Mennwas View oF 6 
known Kngtioh medion 
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paper 




















opwaks thie & fend! 6 cet blew chevtnnennt 
Apert from the miechiel that theae « 
tures & fe by Iving apen your y 
chikiren for warmth amd suffivemiing Ubeom 
they are by G0 meme tre sbemgol on 
emles When esetied of stirred te anger 
1 we mere easy to dhefemd the Denby fro: the 
Hiveet attack of a deg than to repel the aly 
aod sodden onslegght of @ oat tha 





& teletake to euppeme thal there 
ger tn the bite oF the sersteh of ame af the 
animals «There have been alvundant and 
anehody predie of che peril of contre 

tag Hy drephobia from cates Tabs odes ser bet 


daw 
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any good recipes or suggestions 
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» Inspection of the vart we lowing ae 
Shidited show bat few changes in the ~ a, 












ty lee @ het bees familiar t « for 

te past four 0 tha being There few 

simply tm the acte) materiale bow wart! 4 “ 
+ the styles @ hieh ont in making up eas 


thicker eaturee 





teany 

provement 

ert by atunply 
julite more t 


tenapoon ful toa one 
tow - 


the 





trapery i 
beer @1th charming effect 
aiture and graceful looping which In heavier 
matertals would 














ne su perfonus 















The shirt of Gressee for the commer ee 
foe @IL be lees scanty hered af the beck 
ieborwer this latter change | soe » 
ne complete enjoyment of som. | Drees mabt he kneading, with © 
jned shirt re | BO! hors 7 ore and good yeast 
eet Sear palate 
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1 these @ hie? 
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mote cajev abe dish during the coming | ” 
| on b= 
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7; * @ published « 
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every day wear 
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ming the materials in | 
tended for summer costames Among the 
materiale which w 1 popalarity will be 
wen in a with 
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roms Or glaring effect As Le 
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® gol ché@ap frutt 
Lemon (Reese ( whe 
“4 Tottte Tot 
with Hike tr 
Seat mp euual pe 
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yOUr CONreepondent 
oipe, I thtek 








vy one quarter offs 
utter, Une 

eau, with the Ruely 
tthe whtmined juice af two 








me patty pane with padt 
with the mintare aed bake 
ven A kK 

(vumpets— The ¢ recipe bas been 

vereselally trted. so it in anewer 





ung Bett 





what foot yee 
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lortng Wend 
W bite barege 
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be tet tee! @ 1th & eett oho mode by @biteb plas 
” we 
It 1 almaet neediess to mention that the suggestions on the 
timereee dewee ie etlll the eonrtt “ ’ oe - 
I would Hee some good recipe to make 
rr miler -” veh a . 
me OS 5 —_ © Knglieh muffins’ Maida 
prinveses . 
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